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THECANINE CONVENTION. 

Tho Doj Delegation at Wuhington DinHagaiibed 
Itself by Emulating Thow of a Homan 
Kind in Point of Noise. 


A MID-LOT MASQUERADE. 


[Correspondence nf the Courier - /fwirtinj.] 

Washington, March 25.—However un¬ 
seasonable it may appear yet it cun bo as¬ 
serted with truth that Washington had iu 
dog-days last week; or shall tho show be 
ftylod a dog contention, to which only those 
of good pedigree were admitted? The dog* 
tvoro no bolter behaved than the members of 
other convention* are; the predonn 
naut feature w as noise. All yelped 
in chorus, and each one appeared to 
labor uudor the mistake of suppos ing that 
it was lung power they were competing for. 
The convenUon brought out tho fact that 
dogs, as well as sraeiling-liottlcs, are nyw the 
logo, and both command high prices. 
Thousattd-dollar dogs! lour-thomsairi-doilar 
dogs! Babies do not command half the 
price; indeed, they go a-begging, for adver¬ 
tisements are often seen in daily papers offer¬ 
ing children for adoption gratis. Such 
thing as offering to give away a dog in the 
snruo way la uubfuird of, and yet a dog is 
troublesome as a child, and its care costs al¬ 
most as much. 

A witty, but soured, French woman once 
said "that the more she saw of men, the 
better she loved dogs.** Does that account 
for tho fact that so many women wvu thoir 
dog* with nil that ardor of affection 
which rightly belong* to tbeir own specie** 
Many ladies were promptod by prhlo to 
enter their pets at the show, and then, lest 
the darlings should be neglected, ill-treated, 
or suffer from homesickness, these ladies 


passed the entire days for live days in tho 
disgusting atmosphere of the kennels aud tho 
deafening noise of the simultaneous barking 
of a hundred of the animals. The exhibit 
was very tine, and included many rare 
breeds of valuable dogs. Individually they 
were interesting; collectively they were dis¬ 
agreeable. 

THE Ml-CAREME. 

It could not bo expected that a secret 
which was known to 150 people would long 
r*main unknown to hundreds of others, 

(hat tho Mi-careme, or mid-lzmt masquer- 
tde, at the British legation was dis¬ 
cussed generally several da vs prior to 
Thursday evening. As Miss West did not 
wish to make her invitations general, she 
verbally invited her friends os sho mot them, 
and intrusted to Mr. Henry Howard tho 
duty of inviting gentleinon. Secrecy was 
enjoined upon all. 

The only other 4 Mi-careme” masquerade 
ever given in Washington was one given by 
Count and Countess Monthoion, whoa he was 
French Minister here during tho war. They 
occupied Mr. W. W. Corcoran’s residence, 
and the picture gallery was used a* a ball¬ 
room. At the masquerade Thursday evon- 
ing both ladles and gentlemen wore evening 
toilet* entirely covered by dominoe*. In 
many instances the domino was of rich rna 
teriui and tastefully designed. The one 
worn by Madame Batres, of Gusto 
mala and Honduras, was of while 
moire, flowered in rich bouquet* of roses. A 
hood frilled with lace wa» drawn over her 
head and around her mask. Miss Aurora 
Dominguez wore lilac surah with cape aud 
hood trimmed with black lace, and her 
younger sister, Anita, wore blue surah 
Lorxlered with whit# lace. Another domino 
wa* of white cashmere bordered with swan’s 
down, and one of rose-coloied silk hud a 
flounce of point lace and jabots of lace down 
the front. Evon those of cambric or silesia 
were gotten up artistically. The predora- 
iumice of the foreign element—tho-e who 
enn more readily enter into the spirit 
of such entertainments—rendered this 
the merriest ball ever given here. 
None of the Ministers wore masks, 
but all of the attaches did. The merry 
maskers enticed the Ministers into pranks 
which their dignity would not buve per¬ 
mitted under any other circumstances. The 
grave, sedate French Minister, Mr. Koustan, 
was seen chasing a pretty and vivacious dom¬ 
ino from one cud of tho ball-room to the 
other. Another reveller seized Mr. Went 
and made him keep step to a romping galop 
very different from tho measured step oi tho 
old-fashioned waltz. Where two aud threo 
girls bad conspired to dress alike nod bewil¬ 
der tbeir lovers and acquaintances they were 
only too successful, ana several wive* misled 
their husbands, so that early in the ovoniug 
tho play was one of crotm purposes. At 
half-past 10, while all were dnne 
ing, Mr. Howard, who was disguised 
as a monk, got a Chinese gong and mado a 
tremendous noise on it. Evurv ono (led to 
the dressing rooms and removed their masks 
and domino*. After cooling off they re¬ 
turned to the ball room trim and demure in 
stately ball dresses. Muny mysteries are n*>t 
yot solved for tho wearers of certain 
dominos are not yet idenlUled. Not that 
any ono attended who was uot invited, but 
some of the ladies just for sport deuy that 
they wore present in domino* but arrived 
after all unmasked. Supper was served at 
11 p. M. and the dancing was kept up until 
the midnight hour announced to tho 
Catholics that the suspension of the rigors of 
Lent were over, and thoy must return to 
abstinence, peuance and prayer. 

Among those present at tho hall were all 
of the diplomatic corps, ex Secretary of 
State Blame, ?ou and daughter, Mrs. and 
Mi«* Yulee, Mas. and Miss Sturgis, Mrs. 
1U,boson and Miw Minnie Stout, Mrs. Laugh¬ 
ton and her daughter, Miss Camille Berg¬ 
man*, Miss Lida Miller, Miss Dora Miller. 
Mr*, and the Misses McKeever, Mrs. and 
Miss Morgan, Mrs. Myers and daughter. 
Miss Surah Coleman mid her niece. Miss 
Freeman, Miss dame Biggs and her sister, 
Air*. Howard, Paymaster and Mrs. Bacon 
and Ml** Stoughton, Mr*. Jack Miller and 
her sinter. Mis* Wise, the Misses Bntdlo and 
mother. Mr., Mm. and Mix* Coffey. Col. nnd 
Madame Bonaparte, Mrs. and Miss McElroy, 
Aim. and Miss Matthews, Mr. ami Airs, 
landlord, Mr*, and Miss Beach. Miss Daisy 
Stewart, Miss Emily Walluck, Miss Mattie 
Mitchell. Mr. ami Mr*. Sevellon Brown, Mr. 
Chew, Mr. Fred Bayne, Mr. Lownd Mr. 
Beaton Monroe, Dr. Loring, Mr. and Mi's. 
William Black, Mr. and Mrs. A. A. Hay*. 
Air. Appleby, Mr. Kent, Paymaster and 
Mr*. Hoy. Mr. George Emery, Mis* Victoria 
Kuiery. Mr. Randolph, Mr. Buckingham, 
Air. Stanton. Mr. Richardson, Mr. Jobu 
Davis, and others. 

THE FIFTY-FOUR OUESTS 
who dined with tho President on Wednesday 
ware Gen. aud Mrs. Slocum, of Now York, 
mid Mrs. Joel Wolfe, of the same city, und 
her friends, Mr. and Mrs. Weed, of Halts 
burg; Mr. Emory Storm, Mr. and Mrs. Jef 
fords, of Mississippi; Mr. and Mrs. Hcney, 
of Ohio; Delegate and Mrs. McUiums. 
of Montana; Representative Romney and 
daughter, of Massachusetts; Represent¬ 
ative and Mrs. Hitt, of Illinois; 
Representative and Mrs. George, of Oregon; 
Bpooner and wife, of Rhode Island; Robin¬ 
son, of Ohio; Millard and wife, of New 
York; Brown and wife, of Pennsylvania; 
Culliertson, of Kentucky; Kellogg and wife, 
of Louisiana; Horr and wife, of Michigan; 
Pavson and wife, of Illinois; Henderson and 
wife, of Iowa; Dinglay and wife, of Maine: 
Taylor and daughter, of Ohio; Russell and 
wire, of Massachusetts; Haynes aud wife, of 
New Hampshire; Wemple'of New York; 
Bisbee nnd wife, of Florida; Representative 
S. S. Cox and his wife 7 * niece, ML* Buck¬ 
ingham; Mr. nnd Mrs. Cbapm, of New 
York, and the President’s two sisters, Mrs. 
Fiayneswurtb and Mrs. McElrov. 

Invitations are out for anoMier dinner on 
Wednesday, the 2(>th. These frequent din 
tiers have n*vur been surpassed in style by 
nny of their predecessor.-. 

Mr*. McElroy also extends to many ladies 
outside of official life the courtesy of being 
invited to receive with her uu Saturdays 
from 3 to 5. The weather lost Saturday way 
so balmy and springlike ibat the attend¬ 
ance was very general and tho reception 
unusually brilliant. After the reception*ton 
in nerved in tho upper corridor, and Mrs. Mc¬ 
Elroy invites a few outside of tbo*e who re¬ 
ceive with her to remain and bo refreshed. 
Among those last Saturday were Mrs. Oscar 
Turner and her daughter. Miss Lillie. Then? 
ere no other refreshment* offered at the;*© 
teas but that beverage and cigar wafers. 'Hie 
President occasionally joins the ladies while 
at tea. ami on Saturday afternoon Joined tho 
receiving party before tbe roceptiou was over. 
This was the Mist time ho lias done so. 

During tho week June lies were given to 
Mrs. McElroy und Mrs. Haynes worth by tho 
w ife of Chief Justice Waite ami Mrs. Hugh 
M<< ulloob. 

bat unlay evening society people were as 
busy as at any tlmo during the juk-ii. Tbre-j 
»«*» receptions atiicwreuuy Chandler's, Mi . 


Justice Mriler's, Commissioner Larinas mid 
Ben at or Hawley’*. Several dinner pnrli*- 
were also given. Secretary and Mi*. Chand¬ 
ler returned on Saturday from their voyage 
to Fortress Monroe and Und n few hour* for 
rest before their guests arrived. There was 
a largo attendance aud mauy agreeable peo¬ 
ple present. Senator and Mrs. \V illiainw und 
Mrs. Oscar Turner were among the guests. 
Mrs. Williams wore white moire covered with 
gold thread embroidery nod fioint lace: her 
ornaments were diamond*. Mr*. Turner 
wore white brocaded with aleeve-, flounce* 
and drftperic-s of black Brunei* lac*. She 

wore diamonds m her hair, solitaires in her 
ears, and pendant aud brooches on neck aud 
corsage. 

Mis* Turner boa been suffering with a se¬ 
vere cold, and ha*, for a week dvciinod nil 
iuvituimu* for evening*. Oue of tho hand¬ 
some toilettes worn at Mr*. Chandler'* was 
that of tho l»eautiful Mr*, Gr >ome, wife of 
tho Senator from Maryland. She 1* a blonde 
of tho intellectual type, and fascinates as 
much by her charming manners and ani¬ 
mated conversation us by her lumuty. Da 
J-wturdoy evening she woro rrrt d'eau ot¬ 
toman siik, vailed with wmte embroidery on 
lace, tho pattern of embroidery being sheafs 
of wheat, wild flowers and grasses. The 
front drapery was finished with a flounce ot 
Valeneienno* ince, and the sum* kind of 
lace garnished tho neck and sleeves. Many 
ladies woro elegant dresses. 

ONE OF TUE MOST 8TIiIKl.NO TOILETS 

worn at the British Legation wax that of 
Mrs. Morgan, of New York. It wa* black 
satin, low nerk and short aleeves; the cor¬ 
sage wa* trimmed with jetted lace; around 
her throat wa» a band of block velvet stud¬ 
ded w ith large diamonds, and her ear-rings 
were large nnd brilliant; a black ostrich tip 
was fastened on her head by a star of dia¬ 
monds, and other stars flashed their pris¬ 
matic color* amid the loops of dark hair. 
She wore long black gloves and bracelets of 
diamond*. She carried a iau of black ostrich 
feathers nnd tortoiao shell stick*. 

Mr*. Sanford wore to several entertain¬ 
ments a rich white satin, long, full, untruu- 
mod train, decollete corsage, wuh vest and 
pamers embroidered with srunll spangle* of 
cut steel; then* were no *le©ve» to the dress, 
aud scarcely enough strap to keep it below 
the shoulders. 

Gen. and Mrs. Grant are in tho city, but 
do not accept any invitations at present. 
The General is trying the "nias^ago” treat 
ment, nnd is improving. He will remain 
here a month with the doctor, and antici¬ 
pate* entire restoration. 

Mrs. Grant’s niece, ills* Bessie Hharpe, is 
with tho party, anil enjoying the visit to the 
scenes of her childhood. 8b© was ono of t he 
young ladios at the White House, who, with 
MiMcElroy, on Saturday, stood back of 
the receiving party. 

Some political significance t« attached to 
Gen. Grant’* presence in Washington at thi* 
time, and some think limt he will bo allowed 
to till several vacancies. His partiali¬ 
ty for Col. Webster, Chief Clerk 
of tho Treasury, cause* the surmise 
that the Colonel, who was his chief of staff, 
will bo promoted to fill the vacancy of As- 
sistiyit secretary. Mr. New resigned two 
mouths ago, and the office is neither abol¬ 
ished nor filled. Soon some one will have to 
be appointed .Solicitor, a* the late Mr. Ray¬ 
nor’* place is vacant. 

Mr. und Mrs. Hamilton Fish passed a few 
da vs with Judge and Mrs. Bancroft Davis. 

Gen and Mrs. Grant take daily drives and 
enjoy the smooth ‘.treets of Washington. 

In speaking °f the caucus, a statesman has 
said that, if Mr. Randall had been elected 
Speaker, he beiu^ a protectionists, the 
Republicans would this winter have fought 
him aud that portion of the Democratic 
party whoso views are the same as Mr. 
Randall’*, and they would huvo declared 
for tariff reform. Eveu now they hope to 
drive Mr. Randall and his friends into oppo¬ 
sition. create a rebellion, frighten the weak, 
timid and iguornnt ones, seize the vacated 
territory and confiscate for their own use 
tho Morrison Bill and ull the work and argu¬ 
ments which the Democrats have collected. 
This abandoned j»ro|>erty will l* appro¬ 
priated aud used by tho Republican*. The 
Republican party knows as well as the Demo¬ 
cratic party does that there must Im> tariff 
reform, but if they can they will scare tho 
Democrats uut of the right path, because tho 
tactics of politics are not to permit tho oppo¬ 
sition to do the right tiling and re¬ 
ceive credit for it. There wiU bo 
tariff reform, nnd if the Democrats 
are cowardly enough to retreat, then 
the Republicans will occupy their position, 
and do it, as much, or more so, than the 
Democrats will. And that is the present 
situation, and tho Democru 1c party, or 
rather Mr. Randall and bis fHands, mav just 
as well understand fcbdt they will gam noth¬ 
ing, but lose honor and everything, by a 
split in their party. Tin* high protective 
tariff is certainly doomed, aud nrlthor dis¬ 
affected Democrat* nor astute Republicans 
cau perpetuate it much longer. Kay, 


THEATER BUILDERS. 


The Latest Building on the Tapis iu New York, 
and What is 0 ing On at Thoso 
Now Standing. 


GEORQE FULLEE’8 DEATH. 


A SA/9 rum IMA RU.V-i.YCR, 


The True Ktory of a Tuu Panlenale nn4 tlfl* 
fursivln^ Father and a Frond 8on. 

l/firh/noiuf Correspond? nr c Philadelphia Press.) 

Whilo visiting au old friend m a Virginia 
village a month ago, 1 attended worship oue 
Sunday at the parish church, and was very 
much attracted by an aged and handsome 
couple who sat iu the pew opposite me. The 
pastor preached a very affecting anrmou on 
the Prodigal’s return * which, I noticed, af¬ 
fected the old lad}' to tears and bad a marked 
effect on the gentleman, i mentioned tho 
circumstance that evening to my friend, 
when she related to mo the following sad, 
true storv; 

Theola couple were Mr. and Mrs. Col. 

D-. They were both of tho most arista 

cratic, wealthy families of Virguna. Col, 

D-was au honorable-, upright gentlemau. 

but very proud and passionate. He had one 
son "Gus,” his only heir, a wariu-hoar^ed, 
generous, pleading young mail, just turning 
his twenty-first year, lie wa* well-known 
throughout the couiuv, nnd was beloved by 
all wbo knew him. lie inherit'd his father’* 
pride, but uot his violent nature. 

About a mile from Col. D-*• resideuco 

lived a gentleman between who*e family and 
the Colonel’s a feud of long standing existed. 

Col. D-had frequently warned his sou 

not under any circumstances to visit any 
member of the gentleman's family. A 
daughter of the bated house on her eighteenth 
birthday gave a large party, to which ail tho 
young people were invited, including the 
venerable Colonel’s soil Uu*. On hearing of 
tho party aud his son’* invitation to it ho 
sent for him and most positively forbade him 
to attend. Tho *on promised no would not 

Tho invitations w ere for four o'clock, as 
supper on tbo law n was a part of the pro 
gramme. About three o’clock that day Gus 
called for his team, a splendid pair of hand 
some gray*, nnd ordered tho coachman to 
drive him. Some time after his departure 

Col. D-, who had been away since morn 

ing, returned, aud on asking lor his son was 
informed by one of the servants that be had 
driven out two hours ago. The Coiouel fi»'w 
into a passion, called fur his hunting-whip, 
mounted his horse, and rod* swiftly toward 
his neighbor’* mansion. As he dashed pa*t 
he saw his son’s team under the trees, and 
eared for bv bis own coachman. He kept on 
to a small shady lane loading iu an 
opposite direction from tho house, when 
he suddenly came upon hi* son walk 
mg with a’ young ludy, and without 
w ord he rode up, seized him, and cut liira 
several time* over tho face and back with 
ids ruling-whip. "You ungrateful ftcouu 
dtvl,’’ he said, "never cross my path 
again.** The Colonel’s face was w hite with 
passion a* he rode a wav. 

Thi* happened over fifteen years ago, and 
although thousands of dollars have been 
tpont and every effort made to flud some 
traces of the missing man, they have been 
ineffectual, and not one person who knew 
him before has ever seen him since that day 
Tho *ud truth was that the Colonel’s son, it 
was fouud afterward, had not gone t>> the 
party, but loaned bis team to a young friend 
to whom both hi* father aud himself were 
warmly attached, and who drove Gus a* 
far as the lane where his father had met him 
and chastised him iu the presence of her ha 
loved am! whom ha had accidentally met. 


C'apltal FunLluueut in France. 

In France the Monarch or Chief of the 
Executive has always exercised the preroga 
tivo of mercy. ind»q»endontiy of Ministerial 
control. M. Gravy find* it*a painful privi 
lego, aud wheuover a nmlcfnctor is doomed 
to death he goo* over all the evidence on 
which he has been condemned, and really 
re-arguushis case. II-does it so well that 
few murderers have lost their bead* since he 
bt came President. Napoleon 111 hod a kind 
disposition, and would huvo l>«eu glad to 
rnnko, if he could have done so, fall and fre 
quent Jail deliveries: but he w-as afraid to 
vvx Judges l»y oxercisintr hi* power to par 
don u» capital cases. The chief use that he 
made of it was to try and gain ovor the law 
yers who obtained audience* of him for the 
purpose of getting him to remit sentences of 
death passed ou their clients. It was in iu 
terview * of thi* kind that Maitro lachaud, 
who had of Leu occauou to ask them, drifted 
into luipvuuU>m. 


\Corrrn>on*U’nccof th* Courier*Journal.) 

New York, March S££.—Ran against Mor¬ 
gan McElfntnck to-day. "Where is iti’’ 1 
asked. "It is the ‘Standard’ this time," 
was bis reply. Although Morgan and his 
father are architect* capable of building 
anything from a pyramid down, thoy are 
getting to b© widely known a<» theatrical 
architects, from tbeir habit of conspiring to 
erect a dramatic temple on any eligible spot 
tbey can discover. They are making tho 
drawing* for a new theater on the »ite of the 
"Standard,” and tbo work of clearing out 
tbo rubbLh from tho lot will be commenced 
next week. Tho owner of tho property is u 
gentleman by the name of Shepherd, a man 
of largo wealth, derived, porhaps, from tho 
silent growth of the property of 
bis ancestors, who "watched their Hocks by 
night.” The new theater will be somewhat 
larger than tho ono which weut tho w ay of 
tho majority of such places, nnd will cost 
about $75,000. The saloon adjoining.which 
t-tands on the lot, will bo pulled down, and 
tho spirits therein, iu anticipation of the 
ovent, will go in all probability into a herd 
of swino worse than those scriptural ones— 
the original*. This will give the architect 
more elbow room and the front of the build¬ 
ing a more desirable width. The house will 
be as handsome ns.the architects can make 
it. There is no ono spoken of os the lessee a* 
yot; in fact, no speculative or even matter- 
of-fact manager knows that tho thea¬ 
ter is to bo built. When tbo news 
D spread there will bo candidate* enough 
to ret the rent up to an impossible 
figure. Whoever manages it, will of course 
make a rehearsal theater of it—a place 
wherein the future afllirtions of out of town 
will bo put in working shnpo. Tho location 
of tho new theater that is to be is not a good 
one; tho surroundings are objectionable; it 
Is the entrance into one of the worst parts of 
Sixth avenue, with tho Haymarket and other 
dens within a atone** throw, aitd with choap 
restaurant* aud small grog-shops clinging to 
its flanks. The two street* which run west¬ 
ward, ou^a low feet north, aud the other a 
xhort distance south, are nut the abode of 
titled foreigner or the wealthy citizen. They 
are streets where the negro flocks, where t he 
Dutch grocer accumulates bb inevita¬ 
ble fortune, penny by penny, and 

where they "work tbo growler” day 
and uigbt. One can engage au eligible 
fiat in this quarter at $20 a mouth, a new 
on© fresh from the gilder*. Small carpen¬ 
ter shops into Both street* and 

stick there as if the owner* were these 
craftsmen and ha t laid the foundation* of 
the building* with glue. There are ono or 
two embryo aristocrats studded in at pic 
turesuu© intervals, butchers who hang at¬ 
tenuated logs of mutton at tbeir doors and 
expos© gritty-looking sausage* on their 
benches and a tresb-cuc burn which resom 
bies a section of a manogauy tree. It i* one 
of many such localities in this neighborhood, 
only a Imp and *kii> across the gutter Hum 
respectability. The lines of there two 
street* prolonged across Broadway ono 
can not hire a house there for 
less than $3,500 to $5,000 a year. Tho rich 
and the poor so nearly rub shoulders iu this 
citv of absurdities. The now Standard, 
which I presume will have a fresh name, 
may possibly get over the ill-luck which 
clung to tiie former one. Some localities 
never do. Bi*oLb*s was one, the Winter Gar¬ 
den another; tho Fourteenth-street is a tomb. 
It took nearly twenty years to make tho 
old stone church theater, now the Theater 
Coraique. a success, aud only those excep¬ 
tional creature*, liarngau and Hart, could 
have made it one. But an unlucky reputa 
tion nnd bad surroundings are both together 
sufficient to set every modern Jonah up iu 
business with u solid capital. I must 
confess myself that L am as *U|>er 
stiticu* as* au old maid or n young 
oue on the question of theatrical loealiLlc -. 
Robinson’s Opera-houre iu Cincinnati, ono 
of the best in the country, is au untuctcy 
bouse. Tho Cosmopolitan Theater, Fourth 
and Broadway, the name of which has been 
changed three times, i* a monument of ill 
luck. The Casino, on tho contrary, 45 
steps from the sidewalk to th© parquet, D 
positively lucky place. Tho why and the 
wherefore of iheso things U something that 
no ono can find out. There i* no reason on 
earth why tin* Fifth-ftvonue Theater should 
bo an unlucky house, but there it is, quite 
capable of running Jay Gould if h * should 
take hold of it. An absolutely lucky hoaie 
is tho Bijou. Even it* unfinished ex¬ 
terior can not blight it. Ju loca¬ 
tion is unsurpassed. It is one of tbo 
two acknowledged homes of comic opora L 
and much the belter one of the two. If tho 

f irerent. leswees should desire to soli out, tho 
uck of the place would be a very important 
consideration in estimating the *vaiuo of tbo 
loose. 

THE NEW COMIC OPERA 
which was produced at thi* pretty theater 
on Tuesday is coiled **La Y*ie,” two-thirds 
only of tho title of tbo original. It is by 
Uffcnbach, a gentleman who, if his life is to 
Ik? fairly measured by hi* labor*, must hnvo 
begun work at school with Mozart, and com 
moncod tho century as an old fellow of e 
now pattern. There is a curious novel by 
Guy do Maupassant called "Une Vie,” 
which, before seeing the opera, 
thought might have furnished its libretto, 
In this book everybody goes to the devil 
in a cheerful, jovial way, excepting one ex 
coptiounl French woman who is inuocent nnd 
good. There i* one iutrigue described by the 
author which is curious only man unexpected 
denouement of a singularly melodramatic 
cuaracler, a positively new thing and as sweet 
a? »?mp. The injured imsbaud find* that his 
wife and her lover are together in a summer 
house which (just a* if it had been arranged 
for a drama) stands on the edgo of a preci¬ 
pice. He fastens the door and window*, and 
then, being built like Hercules, pitches this 
cage of birds over the cliff. They arrive ut 
th*s bottom quite tired out, in fact "mashed” 
for th© second time—dead und m fragment*. 

I nm going to give this effect to Bartley 
Campbell the moment ho returns to Now 
York. There is u fortune in the “Sum¬ 
mer House’’ if the two parts are well cast 
A*nother novel by this author, "La Maisuu 
Tallior,” h dedicated "to Ivan Tourgueaeff, 
with the homage of profound affection and 
the great udmirutiou of Guy do Maupas¬ 
sant.” The dedication is a gross insult, *tho 
book buing vile to a degree. Compared to 
Guy, Zoia appears os whit© as snow. Tho 
former should be crowned by the goddo&s 
Cloacina. 

Tne so-catlod opera of "La V ie” is a bur 
lesquo, of course, m spirit and m action, 
could be properly designated a* a tnmdcal 
force, suggesting, when the chorus Is absent 
from the *tago, the "Nabob for An Hour,” 
“High Life Below Blairs,” and kindred 
idea* of fun where the servants mas 
querado in the clothe* of their em¬ 
ployers. The story i* short. Mr. Sptfn 
Urban'? awaits at a London railway station 
the arrival of th© Baron con Wfiner 
Schnitzel and hi* daughter Christine. He is 
in love with Christine, and devises an 
original plau for capturing her, including 
her affections. Ho personates his own ser¬ 
vant, accosts tho Baron on bis arrival, and 
induce* that gentleman to accompany him 
to a branch Laagtiain Hotel, the Langbam 
being crowded. This branch is his own 
bouse. In order to find the guests for the 
table d'hote he dresses up bi* own servants 
and labels them with titles. HU own man 
»/oc, is introduced as the real Sptintertnrrc 
Now the Baron, armed with letter* of intro¬ 
duction, receives an invitation to a swell ball 
w hich he accepts. The ingenious Splinter 
burr? induce* a friend to peraounto tho giver 
ot the eutertammout, and the whole 
company, chorus included, figure 

this ball, which U a fancy dress 

one, with a large and varied 
■ortment of stuffed logs, closes the play 
w'ith th© Baron m the central tableau sealed 
on tho stage in a glorious state of scarlet iu 
ebriety. A plot to a melange of this sort 
no more a necessity than a woman’s bustle 
would have bon to a crusader: and, tiiur© 
fore, the fact that Mr. S/dinterbarre is not 
present at the full of the curtain, aud that 
his success or failure in his matrimonial chase 
U left, to conjecture, seems to have no afflict 
ing effect on the audience. 

Tho curu|»auy at the Bijou i*. in th© main 
good, the chorus excellent, nnd the orchestra 
under the direction of Kerker, who trill 
stand up while at his work, unusually satis¬ 
factory. Mr. Mausticid is the head ami Irout 
of the play. Here he is at home, and carries 
out the promise of th© Miller, in* first 


personation in thi* country, lie l* one of 
tho'© vary finished comedians «*f a good 
school, who keep witliiu the bound* 
legitimate art. not forced like in¬ 
ferior mortals to wrap binuMlf In thu 
garb of burlesque. He doe* not need ex¬ 
travagant costume or horribly exaggerated 
“make up” iu order to create a laugh. Uu 
hi* he ad an ordinary stove-pipo bat become* 
coinic property merelf from propinquity 
to comic genius. I don’t suppose there >*vcr 
existed a German hnrou such us Mr. Mans 
field gave its, but a* a character delineation, 
the semblance of a well-to-do German inn¬ 
keeper »>r small tradesman, the exchange 
wa* complete. It is possible there might 
havu l>een or may bo a iiobh-man of tho pi <>- 
portions of t he nunm run Wcincr Schnilzel, 
:>ut l doubt if tho “high and wall born” 
<jross after the .manner and style of tbeir 
illustrator, Richard Mnnslteld. Tbo second 
iu rank in this company is Mr. Kruger, 
borrowed from Tony Pastor. Ho is 
good variety j>crforraer, nnd 
is especially fitted to the arena, from whence 
he derived bis schooling. With these people 
extravagance ot costume and Violent action 
are half the battle. Mis* Fanny Rico is a 
buxom female, w ith eves that throw oppress¬ 
ive glances iu every direction, fclv plays tho 
cornet a little mid sing* quite well enough to 
be slightly above the grace fttamlnrd. Mis* 
Mario liuckcl would be improved by an 
opiate, a light one, but sufficiontto touo her 
down to th© key of the composition. 

Tho scenery, by Merry, is beautiful. F.f- 
fretire scenery labored in detail and real is 
tic to the last degree is a neCMtlty of tlie 
present day. Toe first scene represents tho 
interior of a railway htatiou, wh^re the rail¬ 
way porter* cut a conspicuous figure by go- 
ius through tho giddy mazes of n trot dnnee 
iu pushing «l"Ug baggage truck*. Toward 
the end oi thi* caper a female reditu.** upon 
each truck. Thu porters run them down lo 
the footlights, with on apparent Jetermina- 
ticm to discharge trie lot over the heads of 
the orchestra into the arms of th© audience. 
They were uot beautiful enough to Ikj re¬ 
ceived with open ami*. The second (one 
scene to each act) represent* a beautiful in¬ 
terior. with a double staircasb l., winding 
off R. and L. The on© K. lead* to th© top 
of a tree apparently. It is masked by a 
piece of *ct foliage. The last *<eiiu is also 
very handsome—nn illuminated garden. 

THE MUSIC 
of the piece is quit© attractive, and in a 
comic way there are oue or Iwjo members 
that are excellent. On© song iltmcribed 


EVENIN' MEXICO 


Is Now to Bo Fonnd tho IrroprwsiMo Dnumncr 
Wbo Bolls Goods in Engliih to Span¬ 
ish-speaking Customers. 


NOTES OF THE COUNTRY. 

[CorrraMndaiet of the Courier*Journal.} 

City or Mexico, March 25.—At last w© 
find the gay and festive drummer jumping 
off tli« platform a* tho Mexican Central 
trains cum© in over tbo n*»w completo road, 
llo grasp* his lingers firmly around tho han¬ 
dle* of bis grip-sack, ami pretends that bo 
bns been there before nnd know* nil about it. 
Seo him dive into one of tho hotel stages nnd 
settle himself in the corner as though he wore 
coming home to 1.unisvill© after a six weeks’ 
trip. He does not speak a word of Spanish, 
but he ha* grit aud a laudable audacity, 
so that In? will get along very well 
with tbo merchant*, wbo mostly speak 
fair English, and, although ho may 
not succeed in selling many bills, ho will at 
least plant hi* card* ami tell roseate stories 
of w hich t h© *ly rogue has un iudiced cata¬ 
logue in hi* little private "red book,” so tlint 
h© will have made a good impression and 
shown hi* samples. By fall he w*ill corn© 
again and know enough Spanish to translate 
iu* atrocious stories and giv© Mexican silver 
prici * for Ids American good*. 

Humboldt stud: 

Thi* vast empire, under careful cultivation, 
would alone produce all that com more© collects 
together from the rest of the globe. 

And he was pretty well informed on Mexi¬ 
can pctEsibiiUiu* when he i»id &o. 

Rrockluhurt, the English traveler and 
author, says in "Mexico To-day:” 

.St the very door* of Mexico is ilie greatest 
tiMrkft of the future for nil these products— 
the 1. idled St«te>. 

1 nm too modest an individual to eveu in¬ 
dorse the ntaertions of either of these far-see¬ 
ing men, but 1 can say sub rasa that i am 
come here to riay, and so far have not beuu 
disappointed. 

The coffee district* of Mexico which sup¬ 
ply the German market are \>m t’ruz i?he 
true cross) and Tobaseo, upon the Gulf 
const, aud the Statos of Colima, Michoncan 


military gentleman whose custom wa* to be Jiu d Gnerrero. Colima has exported more 
“la>»t in the field aud the first un© out.” coffee-beans than any other State in Mexico, 


Among military stores scut to his prudent 
person wa*. a can of dynamite, which beiug 
mistaken for fruit wa* placed :u tho fire¬ 
place. Th© result is slated in tlx© refrain of 
the song: 

Rf"VVay up «Kt w«* heard him sh.mfc. 

Last in the field and th© first on(.*uut. 

La Vie” was listened to, observed, and 
apparently admired by an audience that 
fill**.! tho house. It is a piece of pleasant 
uonsen*© which 1 think will attract. It is 
not solid enough for critical dissection, 
mg pretty much froth and glitter. 
Th© female chorus dress gorgeously 

iu the last act, and go through a species of 
undress minuet, changing cohrs like tho 
chameleon as th© different medium* were 
u*ed, wbilo throu ;h all a mi idle aged fenml? 
sang a pretty ami poetical son^ in waltz 
tun© with a jMiworlul contreito voice*, 
marred occasionally by n bend note which 
seemed to have be**u borrowed from a par 
rot. Th© Bijou Theater is th© brightest aud 
prettiest tbuiiter in tho country. 

M&dam Anna B:shop wa* buried two davs 
ago, and so wa* put of sight, and shortly 
will be out of memory, though u very cele¬ 
brated singer in her day nud time. 1 saw 
her first appearance in Boston a good many 
year* ago. Her accompanist (on th© harp) 
was a very old. squat, wrinkled creature, 
with "eyes purging amber and plum- 
tree gum,” the very extreme opposite 
of a gailaut, gav Lothario , tho char 
actor which ho wus then Per¬ 
forming in real life. This was Signor Bos- 
cha, with whom she had eloped, leaving her 
husband. Sir Henry BUhop, like Lord Ulliu, 
lammtiug. In a notice of the old ludy’s 
death, a morning journal, perhaps with this 
little Incident in mind, spoke of th© departed 
a* a “most estimable wontym.” Set,Uug 
aside her extraordinary fancy for the an- 
tiqtie, there is no reason for disputing tho 
eulogy. She was certainly* a great singer, 
and created a furore unusuu. for single- 
handed fighters to evoke in those days. 

Mr. George Fuller, a quite celebrated art¬ 
ist, died yesterday in Boston. For many 
yeans after be became at all known he re¬ 
mained iu a species of obscurity, and onct*. 
disgusted with art, dropped his brushes and 
retired to his farm in Western M.x-.*cicbusetts. 
He cam© back to hi* undress for her will 
it. irresistible. Hhe is on© ol tho unites 
who never allow* a victim to mc.*q*e. Sud¬ 
denly Fuller became fatuous, and like Corot, 
fur th© !»ara«» reason. Ho adoprei a different 
style; he pnmted the vague and Die mystical* 
and named to detect a definite outline to th© 
exrent that his pictures sometimes appeared 
to be w*rapjK*d in smoke. He received us 
high a* $o.000 for a picture, and if I am not 
mi-.taken, for two of hi* creations a very 
much larger *um. i find mynelf in a singu¬ 
lar and unpleasant predicament in refer¬ 
ring to this famous artist, for, to bi* annoy* 
once, no doubt, 1 was frequeutly spoken of 
a* the real Simon-pure. If I had over met 
him 1 should have apologized. If people ever 
turu over m their coffins, as they are said to 
do by th© pneUi and dramatists, when they 
wished to build up a figure that should out- 
top th© clouds, the late artist would certain¬ 
ly do so on reading iu one of the morning 
papers that tho parties have again “beeu 
mixed up.” Maulstick. 

tlrrrdliv bi> 4 Kmiroumrnl. 

Some rather interesting experiments are 
ju*t now being made show : ing the respective 
values of heredity and environment. Not 
long ago we gavo in th© columns of the 
Health Monthly some facts nnd figures re 
garding tho waifs sent West fiom New 
York. Tho reports gathered up went to 
show that such children were turning out 
well in tbeir Wester© homes, and that sum© 
of them achieved some local distinction. 

In Liverpool there is a philanthropic or¬ 
ganization to promote child emigration to 
i auada. It has 1 k»cu ascertained at tho «lis- 
tributiug establishment at U“ l *hec that nine¬ 
ty-five per cent, of the children turn out 
well. Too result leads Rev. K. H. bundle, 
who is one of the promoters of tho philan¬ 
thropy, to doubt the doctriuo of heredity, 
for be ha* means of knowing that the chii 
dren sent abroad by the society were of a 
particularly hard lot of parents, in the re 
formatory schools about eighty per cent, 
only of such children turned <»ut well. It is 
said that the "difference is ascribed largely 
to the fact that in a new country the services 
of children are valuable und they are sought 
for aud encouraged instead of being regard¬ 
ed ns a burden to tho community.” 

Thi* fact would suggest that only tenden¬ 
cies to crime, disease uud morality are in¬ 
herited, and that with good environment* 
these tendencies will nut develop iuto full- 
fledged characteristics calculated to doom 
the iuborttor* of them if thoy bo not well 
circumstanced. And if this be so what be 
come* of tho doctrine of total depravity 
when the spark of good in every individual 
is sufficiently alivo to be fauuod into a flame 
of controlling light and force if the unfortu¬ 
nate born can be made into good ciuzens 
by being placed in favorable surroundings I* 
It will probably be fouud on further In¬ 
vestigation that both fortutinU? heredity 
and good environment are essential to the 
production of humanity that gods can feel 
proud of. 

.\ot Ornamental, Dm 1 seful. 

[Philadelphia CalL 1 
Customer—1 low much is that coat of mail 
worth! 

Clerk—This, sir, is a v«?ry ancient object, 
centuries old; but wo will let you have it for 
$500. 

Customer—All right. I w 111 take It, pro¬ 
vided, of course, it lit*. 

Clerk—Fit*! 

Customer—It looks a little large for me. 
Clerk—Great C«*sar! you don’t want to 
wear it, do you t 

Customer—Oh, yes; 1 will put it right on. 
Hurry up, for time is money, and l ought to 
be at work. 

Clerk—At w'ork, nnd in a coat of mail 
What in the world are you, any how! 
Customer—1 am a book agent. 

They \\ i*re From llo«(on. 

f Oil City Herrick .] 

"Don’t give it away, please, Mildred,” 
said Ainy to the High-school girl, after recit¬ 
ing an cecapodo in which sh© had been en¬ 
gaged. "No,” said Mildred, "I’ll nmko no 
gratuitous presentation of it.” "Ye,*, in¬ 
deed,” said th** High-schoil girl to her 
brother Jim, "iti this affair 1 obtained the 
gibbosity ou Amy. * “ You did what!” in¬ 

quired t ha boy. “Obtained the gibbosity - 
the protuberuucy, you know.” “Is it some 
thiug to ©at?” was tho next question. “Oh. 
dear, no, you stupid boy—merely a figure of 
speech—wlmt you call 'got tho bulge/ only 
that is horrid slang. ’ ’ 


and the commodity is purchased exclusively 
by the correspondents of German houses at 
7Uc iK*r pound. It is, you M*e, a big price, 
but the coffee of Colima is never in tho 
w orld’s market. 

At Jalap it i" ab«urbi* l 

entirely bv the English. The city of Jalapa 
is a delightful *j>ot, full of tropical fruit* 
growing in the public patios—figs, oranges, 
dates and other fruits nr© here found in |»er- 
fectiou—and the city is acresitbl© by th© 
Mexican Central railroad. It is connected 
with Vera Cruz by a 

STREET RAILROAD NISKTY MILKS LONG, 
which passe* through ono ol (he most his- 
tori( , ni ports of Mexico, notably the rout© of 
the United State* soldiers on the march from 
Vera Cruz to the City of Mexico. The ex 
tinct volcano of Orizaba is in full view of 
th© city, and the top of th© mountain i* 
eternally covered with snow for at least one- 
third or the way down. This mountain 
gives Jalapa it» ice supply. 

1 did uot turn ray attention to any mining 
scheme* or cattle ranches w hil© tiier©—coffee 
it* good enough fur me, and 1 think so far as 
thi* next crop goes I’m good enough for Ih© 
coffee. A cup of that delicious beverage 
w ill make a man forgive hi* enemies aud 
chum with u tax-gatherer. 

“What does a coffee plantation look like?” 
yon usk. It looks more luce a coffee pluiHa- 
tion than anything els© i Imv© m —don’t 
look hurt! It slopes to the east; th© young 
plants are taken iroin the nursery at th© age 
oi twelve months mat planted in squares toil 
f««*t apart; at tuis peri.d $hey are about two 
feet high, with nn olive-green leaf, a whit© 
blossom and green b*rry. The berry is 
ahum tueMzt? of a cherry and contain* two 
beans. When npe the berry becomes n 
brilliant carmifi© color, which, with tiie 
olive-green leaf and whit© flower, presents a 
beautiful combination. 

To protort tho plant* from the sun tho 
btuhanffmaii place* a banana or castor-oil 
plant ueur each coffuo plant, and the ►hade 
of thu larger fully protects the smaller shrub. 
At three years m ago th© cuff*-© plant boars 
a small crop, at six year* a heavy one, and 
continues to bear up to tho ago of fourteen 
or sixteen year*. Tho profit upon each 
healthy plant is from 40 cent* to $1 20, ac¬ 
cording to age and strength. 4 

The plant* or© kept trimmed down to six 


world over as the hot-bed of gold, silver, 
copper, tin, lead, iron, sulphur, lime, marble, 
plaster of pnris and alabaster. Finer cot¬ 
ton 1 have not seen anywhere, and the corn 
crop of last year yielded $2,5(X».0<)0. Add to 
those, wheat, flax, fru»ts;of Infinite variety, 
potatoes and such live stock us hor&e*. mules, 
cattle, goat* and sheop. A haunch of goat, 
upon which tho poor folk live, cost* about 
filtcon oeuts. Thu* large and important 
Slate lies between th© sister State-* of Chi¬ 
huahua, Cuahuila, Zacatecas, Jali«co aud 
Sinaloa. The lake** are TlahuaUla und 
biatirimpe, situated in about the ceuter of 
tho State, and th© rivers are, Naz*s Tunal. 
and Mcspiit.il. In Durango tho ubiquitous 
Sierra Mad res are known variously ns tho 
Santa Mann, i^a Brona, L’erro del Mercado 
(or Iron Mountain, owned in Uhlcngo and 
with millions of dollars’ worth of iron in 
sight but no coni to work iti, Sun Francisco 
and de la Cnmdeln. The most notable min¬ 
ing district* in Durango, and where most of 
tho Americans nr«» operating, are San Dioms, 
Uuuritamery. Todcv*. Santos, lnue,(»avl!anes, 
Guanacevi, El No t The Goidi, Maputo), Bo- 
jada, Biraraoa, Toput and 1 auaias. iho 
•Main is divided into Id pariidus. as follow**: 
Durango, 42,000; McMiuittil, 10,000; Noiu- 
bre do Dio*, 17,740; Nazus, 8,000: Hnn 
Juan de GiiadnJtiivt*, 5,400; Cuenca me, 10,- 
OOO; Mupirni, 11,500; San Juan del Rio, 
21,400; Santiago i'apasquiaro, 20.5<iff; Del 
Oro,7.757; San Dimas, 2.210, 

nnd Tamnzuln, 10,500 people. There are 
S .-iti©*, 11 town*. 10 villages, 143 estate*, 
und about BSVI ranches and farms in the 
State. 

AX ELEGANT SCHEME. 

And now, l*ofor© closing iny present let¬ 
ter, l mu-t tell you of a “large, elegant and 
outhu-dasvic scheme,” in which certain 
Louinvfile and St Lout* gentlemen are con¬ 
cerned. Millionaire Proctor, Vice President 
of the Singer Sewing Machine Company und 
husltaud of one of old man Singer’.** daugh¬ 
ters. was here recently, but emphatically 
denied l*dnc interested in the matter, 
although he owns largo mine* out in Duran¬ 
go. Trio territory of Lower or Baja Cali¬ 
fornia is the Mecca toward w hich all pilgrim 
miners are turning their eyes ami toes, there 
are a* many obstacles in the way of tbeir 
ever reaching a particular point, located be- 
tw&eti the27th and 241th parallel* of latitude, 
as have bcun found by tho hnrdy navigator* 
who have vainly endeavored to reach the 
polo. It is not known how muny expeditious 
or individuals have died of thirst, hunger 
ami cxhnustinh, a* mu.it of them have 
started off to lias Eldorado secretly and hav© 
never returned. Do uut imagine, Mr. Edi¬ 
tor, that I am practicing 011 dim© 

novel literature. I know full well 

that th© reader* of th© Cot rich Journal 
w ant every statement bonded, and *0 l give 
you no lex* on authority than Senor Blanco, 
the eminent engineer and mineralogist of tbs 
Mexican Government. This gentieman w as 
sent out by his Government a year ago to 
explore Central Baja California; he took 
wub him threo assistant*, ten servant* aud 
forty saddle aud pack mni ob, besides two 
months’ provisions ammunition nnd some 
valuable instrument* with which to tnvso- 
Cllte his research©*, H© I* back now, and 
glad of it, and other people are s » glrui that 
he is glad. H© report* that withm a certain 
radius are il*?ixi-iu of placer gold which 
yield $400,0CKJ par ton. and ol lodge ore 
which yield* $2 <Ju,(m «) per ton. In support 
of tliD <4«item»Mit, which mmuii* almost in¬ 
credible. In? bring* back specimen* richer 
than human eye over gazed upon. But the 
story *of tho misery and hardships en¬ 
dured by that baud of pros¬ 
pectors Is something awful uud 
sound* hko one of Jules Veruo’s. 
He w preparing a book upoti th© adventure, 
and sol blind uut be so di>court©oui» as to 
spoil tho reading of it by going into tbo dire 
particulars; suffice it to s«y that Senor 
Bianco and hi* followers, after* week* of suf¬ 
fering, found all thou* mule- dead, their 
water exhausted, ami themselves too weak 
to carry the provision* which previously the 
pack mule* had carried. They threw away 
their surveying instruments, clothe* and 
everything that impeded Lhtfir return and 
forlorn march to civilization. Truo to their 
errand, they each carried bad; one or two 
pieces of ore tied in tbeir breech-cloths, for 
their very exhaustion precluded th© possibili¬ 
ty of their wearing clothes. They wore gone 
lour months, and of tiro forty mules uot one 
survived. For 200 mile* did these miserable* 
travel without food and water, anil when 
they reached the confines of civilization (hey 
were for the most part delirious nud naked. 
South of th© twenty-ninth parallel all l* 
ik>*ointion, and not u turd or reptile can 
exi*c. and yet at tho pp -out moment another 
expedition is organizing at La Boz, and still 
another is being organized by some rich 
merchants iu St. Loins and Louisville. It is 
cruel to bribe oion to undertake sack a jour¬ 
ney. The only thing that saved th© Bianco 
pur.y wa* a small spring, on* iho 2Uth i«ir 
found two decrepit Im 


ODDS AND ENDS 


Picked Up by tbe Way On An Overland Trip from 
Brookxnlle, Florida, to Mobile, 

Alabama. 

A NIGHT'S TRAVEL BY STAGE. 


oni'T tv» S'K ly - »t Which tb,v found two decrepit In- 

men, women ami children, who vatu about dun* a uma jWd squaw who ^ n mh u 
twentv-lire cent. |»r .lav. tlion/s a ui.a » . l * iu « , 

littla ilium tar uu). fallow in tl.« taurine .... BtattOO ralattw Umt <>l> > «(.!> r«RO tUeic 


little p!um for some fellow in the buy mg up 
of the crops of tho banana plant* or 
tho castor oil plant, which are placed 
between the row* of coffee plants 
to shield thorn from the huh. They 
can b© shipped by water to New Orleans, 
ami from there to any part of the known 
globe. 

In ray last letter I gave you the area and 
population of the various Slates in th© Cniou 
of Mexico, and we will now refer to some of 
th© other aspects. Tho State of Colima, 
which is bounded on the north aud northeast 
by th© Stnt© of Jiiia5co (silunt jl, on the 
southeast by Michuacau. and on th© south 
and west by tho grand old Pacific Ocean, is 
situated between 18* 14' ami ID* 8IV north¬ 
ern latitude 4 V and 5* 54' lougltud© west 
of tho City of Mexico. Tho mountain* are 
tho Sierras t.’haimla, Fizila, Tezoztitlan, 
Mauiev and Juluapnu, ail said to contain 
lode* of tho precious metals, but for *ouie 
unexplained reason mining is not a* promi¬ 
nent au industry in Colima as stock raising 
aud agriculture. Th© three principal lake* 
are known a* Cuyullaii, Alcuzagua and Ca- 
calutu, while tho river* be*t appreciated are 
th© Rio* Colima, Salado, Huerta. ( oahuay- 
nun. and the Armorm aud Maruvoeco. 

Before going any further 1 would nsk such 
of tho reader* of the CotJKtKH-J ournal as 
take ttuy interest in Mexico to refer to their 
maps while iH>ru*ing thoso letters, ami to 
th© young people more especially woul i I 
say, that u bu*ine*s avouue is gradually, 
opening up which will offer splendid induce¬ 
ment* to thus© w ell posted in the Spanish 
language and upon Mexican matter* and lo¬ 
cution*. Young men will soon be required 
to com© down into thi* benighted country 
in the iuterest of large ami enterprising 
merchant*. Young women, if properly 
filled, will have no difficulty in obtaining 
pooli<*ns os Mexican busiu©** correspondent* 
and translator* of catalogues nnd current 
price lists. 

But to return to our muttons. 

Lit tlo Colima has th© pow er of boasting of 
but ono city, ono town, eleven villages, 
thirty lauded estates and some 350 farm*. 
It is divided iuto municipalities, bearing 
tho following noniunclatur© und carrying 
it* population as specified: Oolirna, • :is, iU8; 
Villa d© Alvarez. 0,?UU; L'omaia, 28,1*X; 
Coquimatlnn, 4,025; Tccunran, 8,746; Ixtln- 
huacati, 3,118; anrl Mttu/anilio, 4,044. Ed¬ 
ucation is represented by eighteen State 
primary schind* for boys, seventeen for girls 
nnd a college with a capacity of sixty stu- 
d«MiU. Colima’s 32.000 inhabitant* can yell 
at th© seafaring |tempi© of Manzanillo by tel¬ 
ephone—but only on© at a tiro© Govern¬ 
ment Uud» are sold at 3b cento per acre, mid 
tii© taxable projierty of the entire State, city 
and country, is £4,200,000. 

SAN* CRISTOBAL 

is the capital of the Stat© of C’btapas. and 
ha* a population of 10,235. Tne capitol, 
palace of the Bishop and a literary institute 
are the principal buildiug*. Cinapa* i* di¬ 
vided into department*, a* follow*; Depart¬ 
ment of th© Center, 42,000; Comitan, 32,- 
600: La Ltberlad. 12,100; Chiapn, 10.000; 
Tuxtla Gutierrez, 17,000; Simoiovei, 12,000; 
Tonala, 8,770; Socoimsco, 14,800;Pichucolo, 
10,300; Cbilou, 20,700; 1’aionque, 0,350. 
In this Statu are six cities, seven town*, 
110 viingo*, 100 ea tutus, und about 500 
farms. Government land* are valued ut 20 
cents per acre, nnd the taxable pro|>erty is: 
Citv, $1,350,500; country, $3,022,840. 
Sum© 2,000 burs and girl* are being educat¬ 
ed (many in tho EugIDh tuugae* at th© 90 
8t.it© school*. Th© State Government was 
organized November 12, 1824, and th© Gov¬ 
ernor (who is elected ©very four years) re¬ 
ceives a salarv of $3,000 par annum. 

Tbe agricultural land* are watered by t h© 
Rio* Sooo, Coutan, Lagarteco, Cneuacan, 
Guaquimjara au i the Cniapas, which emp¬ 
ties into theOulf of Mexico 

Th© products of Chi.q»a* in 1883 were: 
Corn, $700,000; cacao, $241,000; black 
beaus, $102,500; rod pepper, $100,870; 
coffee, $39,200; rice. $:!3 ,»kJ 0; enuo ‘mgar, 
$20,000, potatoes, $15,380; sarsaparilla. 
$11.080; huilffs, peas and tobacco, $ 17,000. 
It must b© borne In mind that very little fer¬ 
tilizing is don© in Mexico, uud th© laud con¬ 
sequently not worked to advantage. 

Neither C dtuia nor Chiapas is celebrated 
for it* mineral fltdd*, although large d<- 
potiLs are known to exist. The State of 
buruugu, on tbe other hand, ia known tho 


were 1,000 Indians and 0,000 head of cat¬ 
tle hero, all of which havo borouio extinct 
through th© lack of water. Some ancient 
ruins uf temples he found with priest*’ ve*t- 
nients mulderiitg upon tn© altar, ujmui 
which were al>" stiver nud gold vessel*, but 
the party were too weak to carry off any of 

tbe latter.__ YaM. 

a y us r vans u au isi Bit vimr. 

Ili-lns; (he Hlatory uf • * sir Graduate In 
\e\%ftpaiMrr Oltlce. 

[Philadelphia Call. 1 
"We want a bright youug man on our 
staff,” was tbe answer mad© to an applicant 
for a reportorial position. "Have you ever 
had any experience in tho newspaper lincf” 
"No, *tr,” replied the young man, "but I 
nm n graduate of YaleColIeg© and I ought to 
be able to till tho position of a newspaper, re¬ 
porter without auv experience.” 

"True,” assented th© editor, somowhat 
abashed. “In de* ribing a dog fight, for 
instance, a smattering of bad Greek is almost 
indispensable, whilo the ability to perform 11 
goo metrical problem largely makes up for 
any lack of general intelligence.” 

•'Yes, sir,” r&qxmdod tlio Yale graduate, 
lighting a cigarette 

“1 mu inciiu©d to giv© you a trial,” went 
on the editor. “Tho Presidential campaign 
is approaching, and w© nr© going to b© bard 
pressed for help; a gentleman of your col¬ 
legiate acquirements ought to boom the pa¬ 
per. Don’t you thinks"?” 

"Undoubtedly, if 1 am paid a good sal¬ 
ary.” 

“Your salary will b-j a large one—$• a 
week. Do you know Gen. (front!” 

•\S-no, hardly. I*v© seen him; buthe has 
never been introduced to tne.” 

“Well, ho is stopping at the Blank Hotel, 
and you might a* well begin work by rnter 
viewing him. Do you thmk that you cau do 
it?” 

"Oh, easily,” ho replied. "What subjects 
do vmi want touched ui>uuf” 

"Anything. Politic*, matters of general 
interest ou any subject. It makes no differ 
ence. Aud get your copy in to-night by II 
o’clock.” 

The following is 11 report of the interview 
presented at 11 o'clock: 

A staff representative uf the Morning Intelli -. 
acnc r wn* cordially greeted by Clou. (Irani in his 
apart 1 ueu ts in tha Blank Hotel. After the ireial 
compliment* liad been imsaed, th© representative 
remarked: . 

••t.efjeral, I called to obtain your vffhrs regard, 
lug the coming campaign, and who. in youropln- 
ion. 1 * likely to bo Ut© successful candidate on 
tL© Republican ticket?” 

"Well.’’ replied Grant, politely, "I hardly— 
“of course,” *%id th© representative, "ilier© 
will b© u number of candidate* iu th« field, aud 
It occurs t<> me tliat we couldn’t do better than 
ftctli© on Arthur. Jle has had tc fair trial 
and—" 

• I was about to say." interrupted brant, * 
hardly—" 

4 * There are other thing* to be considered, 
continued the representative of the Morinng In* 
teliigcnccr, "aside from the mere personal fluies* 
of tn© aspirant for *0 important au union. Hi* 
record should )*> unimpeachable. Ins ability tut- 
questioned: he should »>*> able to grasp the great 
question* of th© hour with —” 

"You will excuse me," Grant Interposed, “but 
I hardly—’’ 

“Certainly," politely re*potided th© represent 
alive, lighting a cigarette. * As I was about to 
remark, the exigencies of th© time* require great 
determination of p ur pose and great deflnltene** 
of action. It l» a question with iw indeed if the 
country i* not tired of ltepubiicAnlsui. and would 
gladly tak** up Democracy instead if a suitable ' 
leader could o© fouud. flut it would be a waste 
of titm. 1 imagine, to argue that matter with 
* ou. To what cans© or onus©*, direct or indirect. 
General, do vou attribute tho recent flurry on 
Wall street*’ r 

“Well,’’ ho returned, “I hardly—” 

"Exactly,” won the journalist * reply. “If I 
am not very much at tuulL, Ja> Gould is playing 
a losing game, while Vanderbilt i*eouiS more itn 
pre-noble than e\ rr in hi* position My exfMuri 
ence In speculailv© >tock- teaches me—’ 

At this juncture President Arthur was admitted 
to the room, and ulte: a little informal conversa¬ 
tion * hu representatit'O of th© Morning Intelli* 
yrnccr withdrew. 

Th© mtorvicw w’a* not published. 

\ OU II t niirritand It. 

[f’jMCiaudfi \«n» Journal.] 

Th© Czar of Russia nud tli© Emperor of 
Gui ruiuiy will uiect at Danuatiult Rome time 
iu June, if at about that tuu© you beAr a 
nuts© like the pulling off of a wet boot you 
may know they have kissed end mads up. 


1 Correspondence of the Courier Journal. ] 
Mobile, Ala., March 28.—Business of e 
legal naluro has called itio her© for a few 
days, and on my rout© from Brooksvili©, 
Fla., to this point I picked up some informa¬ 
tion for tho Con rier-Jourxal. Howovcr, 
this letter will be composed chiefly of odds 
and ends picked up bv tho way. 

I left Brooksvillc Inst Tuesday night on th© 
South Florida stage line. There were six 
passenger* aboard—two Kentuckians, a Ten- 
ueaseenn. South Carolinian, North Carolin¬ 
ian and Floridian: \V© wi-re not only very 
much crowded, but booked for an all-night 
ride, and night xtaging is anything else but 
piea*unt. The road for the most part of tho 
way was very sandy, and bad a plentiful 
supply of palmetto root*. We traveled at 
tho cat© of about threo miles an hour, aud 
tbe constant jolting occasioned by th© 
palmetto root* prevented sleep nnd sug¬ 
gested "cuis words.” Long before reach¬ 
ing our destination it was unanimously 
agreed that th© two Kentuckian* could 
double discount any of tbe other mem- 
l>ers in tho science of swearing. Wo 
reached BumterviU*, distant 30 miles 
from Brooksviii©, at 4:30 in the morning. 
Her© the South Caroliuiau aud myself got 
off th© stage, wbil© the other member# of th© 
party rolled on to Wild Wood. We found 
th© hotel at Sumiervillefull up and could not 
procure a room. It wa* court week there, 
nud tbe town was full of strangers. Procur¬ 
ing a large rocking-chair I slept until after 
daylight. Sumtervill© is now* the county- 
seat of reuiuter county, but until recently the 
county-sent was located at Leesburg. Th© 
now Court-house hud just beeu finished 111 
rend lues* for court. It is a neat frame 
budding. Sumtervillo now has about 400 
inhabitants, and since it has been mad© the 
county-scat ha- received a fresh irupetufc aud 
is growing. Situated iu a low, flat country 
with un abim lance of sand, to my ©ye it 
presents but few attraction*. It is certainly 
in great need of n good hotel. Runasufks© 
lake is only two miles distant, and Raimsof- 
kee City is destined to be the largest town in 
this section. Procuring a horse and buggy, 

1 left Syiutervill© ni 2 i*. u. and drove over 
to Wild Wood. When I reached there, to ray 
surprise 1 found nil of our passengers of tho 

{ nevious night. Tbo stage had arrived too 
ate for tho train, and our friend* war© af¬ 
forded th© pleasure of speudiug the dav in 
W ild Wood. 

VOU A LOXG TINE 
Wild Wood was the terminus of th© Penin¬ 
sular ill vision of th© Transit Railroad; but 
lately tb“ road was extended to Leesburg, 
uud with this extension fall to the ground 
the hope* of Wild Wood. While there I had 
pleasant conversation with Capt. John H. 
Graham, proprietor of th© South Florida 
.Stage Line. He u> a genial, pleasant geii- 
llemnu, and is one of the boys who wore luo 
gray. Leuviug W fid Wood at 0:30 l\ M., 1 
soon reached Ocala, th© county-seat of 
Marion county. LVuln was visited by a 
Inrg© lire a few months ago, which consumed 
th© luire^t badness portion of the towu. 
But the people of Ocala are possessed of 
wonderful euergv. and were uot dUinayed or 
disheartened They went to Work t > rebuild 
the burnt district at once, and *ub*tautiad 
brick building* arc replacing thus© that war® 
destroyed. At tbo time of th© tire the Ocala 
House, a large brick bufidiug, had 
just been completed and furnished at a cu-*t 
of about $100,000. The fire swept through 
the town and destooyed it, but Meusrs. 
Brown & Frederick, the ou nor*, made ar¬ 
rangements to rebuild it b»for© the walls 
were cold. They purchased the adjoining 
lot, doubled the former size of the hotel, uud 
will srxm have coioi>let«Hl tho largest hotel in 
Florida. Mr. L. !vl. Thayer, who had leased 
th© Ocnla House from Messrs. Jirowu cc 
Frieilerick, immediately ledved tbo Albred 
House, a new hotel opposite the depot, in- 
crcased its rizc, and h© and lus manager, 
Mr. M. L. Finch, will now hold forth there. 
They keep a good hotel, and next a*a*on 
will have charge of th© new Ocala llotis©. 
Ocala now has a population of over 2.CGU 
and 1* growing a* repidiy ut> any town I 
have seen in the St a to. Two railroad* run 
through it—the Florida Southern uud 

tho Peninsular and Tropical. Ocala 
is turroiraued by a tin© country, 
n, distant only idx miles from 
tho celebrated Stiver Spring, eigtitoen uu!©* 
front-tho beautiful Lake Weir, and the same 
distance from tue famous Orange L ike. In 
fertility Marion county is second only to litr- 
uando. • 

AT ORANI.E LAKE 

th© famous orange groves of Bishop and 
Harris are situated. James Harris, tbe 
owner of th© grovo ut < >raui:e Lnke, l» 
known a» th© "Orange Prince or Florida.” 
Hi*oranges bring him in a yearly income of 
Horn $50,000 to $75,(KX). 

Lake Weir, the most beautiful lake, not 
only in Florida, but in all our sunny South¬ 
land, hit* long been recognized ta the sanita¬ 
rium of Peninsular Florida. At an ©arly 
day l shall furnish tho CViciuer-Journal 
a full description of it. Ocala is the home 
of Gen. Jess© J. Finley, Ueu. Roliert Bul¬ 
lock, Col. Adam Eichleberger, "the (>ronge 
King.” and of many'other prominent gen- 
tiewen. Mr. L. W. Mann, the ticket ogout 
nnd telegratli operator at that poiut for tb© 
Transit nnd Peninsular railroad, placed iu© 
under obligations for hit* courtesy and kind¬ 
ness. 1 should also state that Ucalu is tb© 
homo of many Kentackiaiia. The citizen© 
delight iu speaking of Ocala a* “the future 
city. ” It certeimy has a bright future. 

From Ocala 1 took a traiu on th© Transit 
and Peninsula railn>ad for Jacksonville, 
which i* distant from Ocala about 110 mile*. 
While en rout© 1 had pleasant conversation© 
with Conductor M. N. Gam brill and Sltkq»- 
ing-car Conductor J. B. Burtow. Thoy ur© 
twjth courteous, uice guutlemen, and ar© 
attontivo to their passenger*. I left Orala 
at 0:30 r. M., aud arrived in Jack*oitvJll© at 
7 a. n. the next day. Taking break!ust. 
there. 1 boarded a tram on tbo Florida Central 
and Western milroad for Pensacola. This 
road runs through th© fanning seciiou of 
Florida, and I jotted down in my note-book 
muny uote? of oLreervatious that 1 shall 
make uko of ot a future day. -Arriving ut 
Pensacola at 12 o’clock at night, 1 remained 
there until next morning, and then cum© uu 
horn, where 1 shall remain for several days. 
This has been a rainy aud disagreeable Huu- 
dn v morning, und os yet have I soon but little 
of'Mobile. theGulf City. However, I mean 
to so* it well and thoroughly, and may giv© 
the readers of the CoUKlfcK-JoURXAL tho re¬ 
sult of tu>' observations. 1 atu pleasautly 
quartered at the Biitilo House. 

T. M. .Shackleford. 


i’urliilr and (he Me^ro Girl. 

( Milfoil Herald. J 

Au incident occurred the other evening in 
one of tho three-cent ear* which go from th© 
Capitol to th© Wnit© Uoitoo which attracted 
no attention pi the time, but which, had it 
occurred in tho days before the war, would 
have been widely commented upon, says a 
Washington lottjr. The car wa* full of gen - 
tleiucii and ladies, and Speaker Carlisle was 
sittiug beside me looking very grave au i 
probably thinking himself a great fool for 
having accepted »ucu a trying position as 
Speaker ot this Congress, when a young 
nogro girl entered tuo car. There was no 
seat for hor, au«l she grasped tho utrap, look¬ 
ing vainly around for a seat. Thor© wa* 
non© to ba seen, uud no oue rose to give one. 
At length th© Speaker, coming out of hi* 
meditation, saw her. He half rose to give 
her his place, when ho changed his mind, 
and, crowding tho rest of us toward the end 
of the car, made room for her beside him¬ 
self, and motioned bur to Mt down. She did 
so. There was no ostentation about it, and 
thu Speaker relapsed into bis moody medita- 

tioas os soon as it wo» over. 

_ _ - _ e. -- 

Tiger* na Plaything*. 

Abram Bateman, of San Francisco, has 
two tiger kittens tliat were recently stolen 
from a tigres* in nn abandoned shaft of El 
Uocario mine, in Sonora. Thoy were eight 
weeks old, nnd weigh thirty pounds apiece. 
Having boon potted all their lives, tbey ar© 
n* lame uud playful os domestic kittens, and 
betray few rigu* of ferocity except when 
feeding, at which time they are unapproach¬ 
able. They ar© kept confined in a cage in 
tho bAck yard, but arc often brought Into 
th© parlor and turned loos© for the enter¬ 
tain ment of guests. Then they evince iho.r 
appreciation of their liberty by chasing each 
other, jumping over furniture and scattering 
ladies uud children in every direction. 
When tired of the plnjr the kitten* 01:her 
climb to their owner’* iap or sprawl on the 
sofa, and then purr cuuuuileaiy until they 
tab osic-vp. 
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THE STREETS OF PARIS 


Aad the Panorama of Novel, Intereiting and Beauti¬ 
ful Bight* They Present to the Eyes 
of a Louisville Girl. 


IN THE PARK MONOEAU. 


[Correspondence of the Courier*Journal. 1 
Paris. March 12.—Paris might appro¬ 
priately bo termed a city of leisure ai well as 
of pleasure, for no one appear* to be in haste 
here, unless wo except tho cabmen, whose 
rat© of locomotion »o far exceeds that of the 
foot passenger* that in tb© demonstration of 
the problem many of the latter are Injured, 
often killed. The coclutrs are themselves the 
demonstrators, but it seems to make little 
difference to Paris in general that they em¬ 
ploy human creatures for their X, Y or Z. 
When each day records some accident re¬ 
sulting from the carelessness, sometimes 
cold-blood purpose of the enemy of the 
thoroughfare, she shakes her head slightly, 
'.hen goes to the Varieties to laugh at the 
ollies of Pechutt et V'lann. aud Baron’s 
fcrimitablo impersonation of Sara Bernhardt 
In “Frou-Frou,” where he tears up a cur¬ 
tain in lieu of the handkerchief, then, mat- 
heurensement, all Is forgotteu. On this 
bright, balmy day every one seems to be 
loitering; Indood the throngs iu the boule¬ 
vards seem to have no object n lifo but to 
enjoy the sunshine. One is tempted to loiter 
with them, particularly up the broad and 
beautiful Boulevard Malesuerbs; tbeu 

through the splondid gilded iron gateway of 
the Park Monceou. Thero bo is greeted 
with a sight which will be to him 
*‘a joy forever/* As soon as b© 

has passed through the ponderous grating 
and has shaken the dust of the busy, bustling 
Paris world from his feet, such a feeling of 
serene calm takes possession of him that he 
forgives all of his enemies, even the cabman 
who had terrified him o& he crossed tho 
street. 

Hot only tho refined and cultivated lovers 
of the beautiful find pleasure iu wandering 
through this Paradise—suggested—but tho 
uncouth and tho lowly wander there, us if 
the trees, the birds and flowers, and more 
than all, the happy laughing faces of little 
children dispelled their own unhappiiie^i and 
suffering. 

TUX PARK MONCKAL* 

offers pleasure to both prioce and peasant, 
but ts enjoyed by each iu a different way. 

To the former she extends the bonpitaiity of 
her broad drive, aud he dashes by in tho 
magnificent carriage which wears his coronet 
in his stead. Tho span of spirited black 
horses hold Iheir heads up proudly, and the 
dignified valet-do-pied, who vita in stately 
grandeur beside the coachman, is au im¬ 
posing accessory to this princely equipage. 

To him it is but a passageway from the 
Boulevard to the Champs Elysees, thence to 
join the long files of carriages in the Bois de 
Boulogne. For tho latter, she spreads a 
feast of beauty, sho takes him into her con 
fidence and she knows overy secret nook, the 
Dowers seem to bloom for him, the birds to 
sing for him—everything tends to make him 
happy. Here and thero in the grass be spies 
tiny whit© daises, tho heralds of spring 
peeping upon him. 

The most fascinating of all the sights are 
the children. They are there by hundreds, 
enjpying the sunxhtue, and the delight of iho 
little ones is manifest in their merry, laugn- 
iug facet. Borne piny in the sand with their 
pails and shovels, others roll hoops. One 
little cherub girl of about four years soomed 
in distress because her hoop rolled away 
from her. It lay in the road until a gallant 
small gentleman of six went to the rescue. 
Then the sun peeped once more from behind 
the clouds which bad gathered over tho 
pretty baby face. 

It was au agreeable picture to see these 
lovely little creatures with iheir bonnes and 
tho younger children in the arms of their 
non/rice. The costume of these women is 
extremely picturesque. The dress is of 
some bright-colored material, over which 
they wear u long, loo*© cape. The decora¬ 
tion for tho head i> a curiously-fashioned, 
tight flttiug cup, around which are wound 
two broad bonds of ribbon of a correspond¬ 
ing shade, or else some striking contrast. 
These bang down tne b:»ok, almost reaching 
tho hem of th*dro»x. The colors are chosen 
by the unstress, as she fui nuhos the cost aims. 

Mother* seem to take great pride in dress¬ 
ing their children beautifully. iov*m the 
lower classes Oeorn to give much attention to 
it. Une detail which would probably attract 
the observation of a strauger is a prediloc- 
tiou for white lac© vails. Nearly ail of the 
little babies wear them. It may be that tho 
mothers are averse to putting colors over 
tho children’s eyes 

• We imut return for a few m oments to tho 
Park Mouceuu, for through it we ahull go 
out upon the Champs Ely sees. Although 
tho day has been tine, it has, nevertheless, 
been a contradiction, for there were some 
who wore fur and carried muff<, while 
others had parasols, aud two or three wore 
slipl n> r». 

It is very interesting to see tho various 
types and styles among the throng of peo¬ 
ple. There were people on toot; those who 
drove by in their handsome equipages; 
others who rode in the ordlutfry, every day 
cab; but every one looked happy. ’After 
looking iCtthese fractions of the iutegor of 
human life, it was pleusaut to wander into 
the more quiet path*, but it was impossible 
to separate oneself entirely for le monde. 
etait par tout. 

The Bark Monceau lies between tho Boule¬ 
vard Males herbs and the Chumps Elv*«*©i. 

It is the favored route to the Bole. Bur- 
rounding it are many of the palace homos of 
Paris. Iu the Faubourg St. Germain one 
finds aristocracy, but little wealth; her© one 
sees both. In one of these hutuos Tourge- 
nioff, the Fluhsiun, who wielded his pen aud 
governed his thoughts with suoh masterly 
skill, was a frequent guest. 

Another is the home of Monsieur Charles 
PorgU, the President of the Electric Light 
Company, in Paris, and who has recently 
been mado a Chevalier of the Legion of 
Honor. 

Just within tho park gates, is a house very 
eccentric in style. It is large and square, of 
smooth gray stone; just above the immense 
arched doorway are two fr scoot, one the 
head of Leonardo da Vinci, the other of Ari¬ 
osto. Upon the stone steps uro two ferocious 
looking beast© in bronze andiron. They look 
like beasts of fable. This mansion of poetry 
and art U the home of a Prince. 

TOE STATUARY IN THE PARK MONCEAU 
is one of iu most actractive features. One 
story in stone is near the principal carriage 
drive, it is “Le Paradis Perdu.’’ 

Tho mother of all, kneel'or rather crouches 
at her husband's aide with her arms about 
his knees; on her face is an expression of 
keen and hopeless despair, while he looks 
stern and strong, with a man’s firm resolve 
to meet his fate. 

His thoughts are far away from the cling¬ 
ing woman at his mu a. 

After passing through the gateway that 
leads iuto the Avenue Uorhe, upon 
either side of which are mauy elegant 
houvs, and after walking a snort 
distance up this avenua one finds himself 
faring the Arc do Triomphe, for strange it la, 
that from whatever direction you may ap¬ 
proach the Arch it always seems to face you. 

Here, in the Chumps Klysees, b the Paris 
world. Every variety of equipage is to be 
seen, from the great faintly conch, drags, 
ten-curU, dog-carte, villagC* carta, hansom 
calls, ordinary cabs, cabs of execution, to 
the tiny pony carriage. Oue of the most 
charming of sight* is to see the ten little 
de Lessaps in two small vehicles, drawn bv 
pretty ponies, one of which Monsieur de 
Lc&seps drives, tne other is driven by a boy, 
and the little ones seem to enjoy it so 
heartily. Among the throng of carriages in 
tho Champs Elyses* this afternoon was a 
stout, comical-looking dame, sealed upon a 
wagon winch would nocominodat© four 
children, driving a very obstinate pair of 
goats. In gilt letters on the wagon was a 
piece of information to the effect that those 
who desired could have a drive for ten cen¬ 
times. 

There were many sources of dIverson for 
both great and small. Punch and Judy 
seemed to reap a wonderful profit, but the 
old man w ho sold bright-colored paper wind¬ 
mills reaped a poor one, for there was too 
little wind to turn hi» wheel of fortune. 
There were pedestrians aud equestrians 
without limit; one of the latter close, who 
was mounted on n gay steed, wore a pair of 
light-gray gloves stitched upon the bock with 


blnck, which matched to perfection the ani¬ 
mal he was riding. Whether be chose the 
horse with a view to matching bis glove*,, or 
the gl« vet to match bis horse, is a question 
for debate. 

*It is uo easy matter to watch tho persons 
dnviug and those on foot at the same time. 
Both oU«»es are interesting, and the most 
satisfactory thing is to sit on one of the 
benches where you can see all who pass. 

TWO GIRLS GOTTEN UP REGARDLESS. 

It would, perhaps, do them an injustice not 
to mention two girls who had apparently be¬ 
stowed much effort to render themselves at¬ 
tractive. Their success was wonderful, for 
people not only looked, but .ookednnd looked 
again. Their dresses, or rather long, loose 
coats, were of white and black brocade; the 
figure of the goods was large and very con 
spicaou*. Their hats were made of the same 
material and decorated with black plumes, 
which were painfully suggestive of a funeral. 
Their muffs of the same brocade, and the 
shoe*} were patent-leather tins with gray 
clot h tops. Each, to dispel tho funeral gloom, 
wore an enormous bunch of daffodil*, and 
to give still more lifo aud coloring, wore 
jacqueminot roses on 1 heir cheeks. 

How admirably these gray and black clad 
figures would have be *u iu keeping with the 
gray horse and the gloves. 

A little further now, down the Champs 
Elvseex, and the Pin*:# de la Concorde is 
reached. When this ix illuminated at night 
it is a dream of the beautiful. After tho soul 
sue ms filled with the vision, one turn* from 
it to look up tho long swoop of the Champs 
Elysees. a brilliantly lighted ni-le, with tue 
Triumphal Arch like a high altar far in tho 
dL lance, thou out upon the river, where 
glow the lights from tho many bridges—a 
reminder, in miniature, of a phosphorescent 
sea. 

Une is deeply impressed by so much beauty, 
but can find no words with which to clothe 
the emotions. Almost sorrowfully he posses 
tho great Obelisk and walks slowly up the 
Hue Hoy ale, where be faces the Madeleine. 

Here in the Kue Koyale i.s tho beautiful 
flower store kept by **Isabelle,” the “Flower 
Girl of the Jockey Club.” 

Yes, he is sorrowful in the thought that be 
is incapable of translating so much that is 
beautiful into language, for th© Place do la 
Concorde is beautiful: at night it is more 
than beautiful under tho weird influence of 
illumination; and it is to the beautv of Paris 
what Pari* is to the world. J. P. 8 . 


Ill is sum Mi WOMAN. 


Ilow ('nfortunsle Gniilr Women Hirtisgle to 
Live In the hrrnt Metropolis. 

f/tecAxiter Union.\ 

“Pleas© sit dowu and I will answer any 
question you wish to ask me, but you will 
excuse me if 1 keep on with my work. I 
must have this done by B o’clock or 1 can 
not get my pay this week, and 1 can hardly 
afford to wait a week for Uint,” said a Dale, 
wan woman in tho top room of one of the 
largest tenement houses in New York, and it 
might bo said, too, one of the poorest ones. 
Wnilo resolving tho must pertinent questions 
to ask, the reporter glanced about the room 
which served as a borne to this woman, who 
evidently was superior to such surroundings. 

It was about ten feet square and bad one 
window, opemug on a court, and though iu 
the top of the house, the light w as sufficient 
to porrnit her to sow on tho buttons she was 
placing with a mechanical x wifi ness on a pile 
of skirt* at her feet. A cut-bed stood m on© 
corner, which looked clean, but scanty «as to 
clothes and devoid of a pillow. Two chairs, 
a board nailed uguinst the wall for a shelf, a 
small old table and a tiny, broken stove 
completed the furniture. There wax no 
carper, and the cold wind penetrated the 
room. 

“Ob, I am finishing th© 3 « skirts. I don’t 
make them entirely. There are many wo¬ 
men who take xkirt* this way to finish, per 
haps in all somewhere n*-ar 200 . For thus© 

I get 7 cent* a dozen; lor some I receivo H 
aud for others IU ceni* n d zen. On these l 
put four stays oacb, or gu-*et<, as some call 
tuem, three button* and oue ticket. Uu tho 
I). eut ones I put the same number of stays 
uud five buttons and a ticket; on the 10 ceut 
ones 1 must «*w eight buttons and sew them 
kU ouger, and the satuo number of stays and 
ticket.*’ 

“Bo. for 7 cents you sew in 48 stays. 30 
buttons and 12 on ids; for tf cents von put in 
•18 stays, 60 buttons and 12 cards, und for 
10 rents* you sew 48 Slavs, oil buttons and 
12 cards. * lx this all you d»f” 

“Oh, no; sometimes l make women’s calico 
sacqucx, lor which I get BO cent# a down. 
These 1 make on u machine. I have one 
which l hire out for 23 cents a week when 1 
have no machine work. 1 prefer maebiu© 
work, for somehow it doe* not seem as if I 
were working hard then, besides, it isn’t 
so injurious to inv ©yes, which arc growing 
quite feeble. I shall have to get gins.-.-*, an l 
iL will tak%« mo s in© time to :q*ure euotigh 
money to get u pair. 

•‘One of rhe women on this floor works at 
finishing men s troupers. Shu gets 12 cents 
n pair. To finish them »ho puts in btickrum, 
hem* them, fell* a wauiimn l ou each pair 
and finifcbee off four pockets and sew* 12 
button*. This must b© done by hand, and 
an experienced person can finish from 12 to 
10 pair* a week. 

“Another on© makes linen dusters, for 
which she got* 8 cents apiece. The smartest 
worker with a machine oan not finish mure 
than three a day. Her room-mat© gets 
Ho corns a dozen for making woolen over- 
shirts, with collars, band and bosom. With 
all her tftreugthand industry she can nut fin¬ 
ish more than one dozen per day. A widow 
who hires bed-space with them earns 30 to 
35 sent** a day making button-hob*©. But* 
ton-hole machines are very high, aud it wfil 
be long bcfoiu machine-made button-holes 
will »up'T'©de the work of bands. You 
think tuo»o are starvation prices, but worse 
thaulbis is tho price paid for making wunion’s 
cloak*). 

“I Know a woman who makes them—and 
nicely, too—who only gets #2 50 for 18, fiti 
Lhed and ready for sale. You would like to 
know how w© all live on such sums. It is 
problem, but w© do, after a fashion, as you 
so©. 1 nave a friend who rooms with tn©, 
and together wo pay a month for this 
room. Nearly ail 01 us have a room with 
on© or more other w oiuen to be able to make 
both ends me©:. Many women who work at 
these peculiar industries have families, and 
generally oue or more of them earns some¬ 
thing, which, of course, helps along. Thus© 
who work like i do must devote iheir entire 
energy to it, and can not spare tiino to clean 
and scrub or scarcely cook their food. We 
have to buy our food in the very smallest 
quantities aud our coal by the bucket, and 
we pay for it at tho rat© of about $14 a ton, 
“As to the groceries—well, I think if Van 
derbilt bad to pay for all the food used in his 
hour© at tho same ruinous rates he would b© 
bankrupt in a year, for the smaller you sub 
divide the articlin', the mor© they’seem to 
cost. For instauco, a pound of oatmeal is 
six cents, a half a pound costs you four; a 
pint of beans is eight cents, while a whole 
quart costs twelve. 

“What do we eat? Oh, dear, not very 
much, not enough to give ono the gout, I 
Assure you. I ©nru $2 40 a week, and the 
rent of my machiii* brings it up to $2 t$5, 
Out of this I pay 76 cent* for rent and 50 
cents for coal and wood, which leaves mo 
f 1 50 for food, clothes, medicine, car fare 
theater tickets and a box at the opera 
Seriously, tuougu, I buy a quarter of 
pound of tea, a half pound o i sugar, oue 
pound of oatmeal, wit* pint of beuus, two 
lO'ceut loaves of broad, one soup-bono, nnd 
perhaps, it costs a couple of cents e 
week for salt, pepper and herbs for 
my soup. 1 buv a quarter of a pound of 
butter a week, and sometimes a little milk 
for my tea. Tho things l have enumerated 
generally form my bill of far© for a week. I 
take inn and bread for breakfast, and have 
beef soup two days from one boiio and soup 
two days from the bean*. I have tea nnd 
bread lor supper. 1 forgot to say that 1 buy 
half a pound of liver for Sunday, and half a 
pound of bacon some other duy. Once in a 
while 1 buy n quart of potatoes, which 1 take 
iu place of liver. Tho ontuical, i forgot to 

mention, 1 cook and ©at cold for breakfast, 
for 1 can not work bard all day without 
something more nourishing than tea and 
bread. 1 spend $1 25 for food, and it cohU 
me four cent© a week for kerosene. 1 must 
r.f© and pinch very closelv to be able to buy 
•hoe« and clothon. Only ibat 1 had some l 
don’t know what I should do. 1 don’t know 
how tho other woman got nloug. Sometimes 
four and oven six club together and pay room 
rent, ami they -vay they find it co*u fes* for 
food; but f am uot sum about that. I never 
waste a particle of food, and l think if 1 had 
it I could even eat more than I do; and L 
doubt if they get it cheaper than I do. 

“It is, indued, a bard lifo. You will flud 
among th ru© who do what is called ‘slop 
w ork’ more decayed gentlewomen than those 
who have been born to poverty; for tbo*© 
who were born of poor parents are generally 
put to learu trades, which, though non * too 
well paid, still afford a better living. Those 
who wero never obliged to learn n trad© in 
youth, when rovei- e i*s com© are only ablu to 
do such work ax this. You inay be sure that 
I tried to do hotter, yet you so© mo here, glad 
w hen 1 linve health* and work. One of the 
greatest trials of this kind of a lifo U that 


one is obliged almost to live in dirt, for tho 
woman who works for her bread mud not 
leave that work for a minute. Sunday 1 gen¬ 
erally employ in cleaning up my room, 
iu©ndmg my ’clothe* and those of a poor wo¬ 
man two flights down, who washes min© in 
exchange. I don’t go to charcli. The wash¬ 
erwoman 1 mention earns $1 50 a day four 
days in the week, besides which she get** 
many Httl© presents from the people where 
sho work-*, aud her meals. Sh© is strong and 
well. 1 wish 1 could do washiug. 

“Did I ever try fur any other work but 
thief For on© year 1 tried to get a position 
as governess, hou*©ko©per, copyist inn sU>re, 
and received only insult for iny advertise¬ 
ments. 1 tbeu began answering advertise¬ 
ments, as my n» 6 ney was nil goue. I still 
fouud no honest pout ion—I don’t sav honor¬ 
able, for I only ask for honest employ merit. 

1 was too old for a ‘saleslady,* too unat¬ 
tractive todraw cuvtotn. end too ‘particular,’ 
as I was told on two occasions wb«sii I sought 
employment a* housekeeper and asked the 
men about tbeu families, and refused to go 
in the capacity they offored. 1 have been a 
book agent, and prefer this life. Oh, it was 
not without a long, hard figlu agaiiut fato 
that I drifted into ibis slave' • life, «tni worw. 
for slaws at least had food and shelter and 
care when sick; but her© 1 aiu, and 1 only 
form on© out of au army who work n% l do. 

1 don’t complain. 1 ought to be content, for 
I am a capitalist in a »mall war, as I own a 
sewme-maebin©. A firm for whom I worked 
at ranking men’s underwear sold it tome on 
installments, to be paid for in work. It was 
a second-hand inacninc, and I worked for it 
and paid $45. It kept in© bound to them for 
tl>re© years to earn tny bread and pay for 
that.” 

r. ir. c. r. u. 

[Reported for the Courier-Journal ) 

The veteran warrior Von Molkte is the 
leader of the prohibitiouists in Germany. 

Prohibition of the manufacture and 
ml© of all alcoholic drinks is tho ond for 
which we labor. 

Tor aDti problbitiouiat Mayor of To¬ 
peka was compelled by prosecution to resign 
and a prohibitionist Mayor was elected by a 
majority of 41>2. 

Buffalo liquor dealers have combined 
to boycott every man of whatever occupa¬ 
tion, who opposes their traffic by heavier 
tax or legal restriction and prosecution. 

Sweden* has a law that we eoimneud to 
legislators desiroua of reaching tho drunkard 
but uot the manufacturer and seller of 
drink. By thix law* a man drunk thrice 
lose* the right to vote. 

The General Superintendent of the 
Grand Trunk railway, W. J. Spicer, Esq., 
is doing much to promote temperance among 
tho numerous employ©' of tin* company by 
earoactiy inviting them to abstain from all 
intoxicating liquors during 18H4.. 

Senator Blair, of New Hampshire, in 
a recent speech in the United States Senate, 
advocated prohibition in the District, of 
Columbia, and slid. “Washington, espec¬ 
ially, ns it was tho representat ivo citr, should 
also be the model city of the Union. 

“The Physical Danger of Alcoholic 
Beverages” will be among the topics to be 
prescntftd and di*cu**ed at a State Sanitary 
Council to b© held under tb© auspices of the 
State Board of Health, at Bnrdstown. Ky., 
Wcdue>duv and Thursday, March 2B and 
27. 

TriE West Virginia Impressible says it 
\h urged as an argument against prohibition 
that “prohibition doesn't prohibit,” and 
adds: “Wo are willing to give it a trial if it 
doesn't more than half prohibit, on the prin 
cipal that ‘a half loaf is better than no 
bread.’ ” 

A few days ngo a man in New York 
wax fined #HU 0 for giving tobacco to a gi¬ 
raffe in Central Park. Aliuoet simultaneous¬ 
ly a tavern-keopor in Chicago wax fined $5 
for selling whisky to children. From these 
two facts it would npp*ar that the preserva¬ 
tion of the morals of the giraffe stamL high¬ 
er than the protection of children.— [Bloouxs- 
bury Journal . 

A practical temperance argument was 
one day very deftly put forth by Prof. 
Houghton of Trinity College, Dublin. A 
friend sitting by bun ordered brandy and 
water with a plate of oysters. Prof. Hough¬ 
ton implored him not to ruin his digestion in 
that way. and sending for a glass of brandy 
put au ovster in it before the eyes of hts 
friend. In a short time there lay in th© bot¬ 
tom of the glaxs a tough, leathery substance* 
resembling the finger of a kid glove, ayd just 
us digestible. « v 

Georgia is just now Stirred up on the 
question of local option by ©ouuties, th© vote 
iti many places in favor of th© law standing 
six to one. Several weeks sine© u oasu of 
peculiar interest was tried, the Governor 
going t j the town and into a crowded court¬ 
room to h«ur tb© instructions to the jury aud 
th© verdict. The law- “prohibiu aiiy person 
fiom selling or furnishing liquor bt any kind 
unless for purposes of medicine, science or 
art.” A barber furnished whisky to any 
who were shaved or had hair cut, if they 
deMrcd it, and wax indicted for so doing. 
HL two lawyers argued furnishing implied 
payment, but the Judge instructed tho jury 
that the man had broken the law and tuny 
must find accordingly. The full punish¬ 
ment, fine aud imprisonment, was inflicted 
Tell me a voting man drinks, aud I 
kn »w the rest. Let him become captive to 
tho wine-cup. and he is tho captivo to all 
other vice. No man ever runs drunkenness 
elono. That is one of th© carrion crows that 
goes in a Hock. If that break ix ahead you 
may know the other break- that follow. In 
other words, strong drink unbalances and 
dethrones and makes him the prey of ali the 
appetites that choose to alight upon his 
soul. There ix not a place of ein 

upon this continent but finds it.* chief 
u bettor in the places of inobriety. 

There is a drinking place before it, or behind 
it. or a bar over it, or a bar under it. The 
officer raid to me that night: “You xee how 
they escape legal penalty; they are licensed 
to »cll liquor.” Then 1 thought within my¬ 
self. th© court that licenses tho *al© of in¬ 
toxicating liquors, licenses gaming houses, 
licenses lilerllnLm, licences disease*, been*©* 
d-Mth, licenses all crimes, all sufferings, ali 
dorters, all woes. It is tho Legi*laturo and 
courts who swing wide open the grinding, 
roaring, stupendous gate of the lost.—(7’al 
mag*. 


WHO LOCATED IT 


And Who Laid Cut tb© Beautiful City of Waab- 
iagtoa— Some Very Terrors* Mona- 
lnonts Pointed Oat. 


JOAQUIN MILLES'B LETTER. 


II MAI IS A LOHUf 

The Latest Derision in the Aylesburv-Bianil- 
tord Dctudol Csie. 

[Offer Logan in Philadelphia Times.] 

Th© painful Aylesbury Biandford affair 
ha* bceu before the public again this week. 
Great heaveu, as a business fact, will women 
never learn how bad an investment b folly! 
Here wax a woiunu, Lady Aylesbury, 
countess by marriage, young, beautiful,"and 
respected, aud she is silly enough to decamp 
with (he noted roue, the Marquis of Blaud 
ford, now Duke of Marlborough, a married 
man, with a iovMy wife and children. Tlioy 

f a to Paris together—Paris, of course, for 
’uris ix just tho place the Prince** Metternu h 
called it, much to the horror of ears polite— 
aud there this precious pair pass under th© 
name of Mr. and Mr*. Beymour. A child 
is born of the pleasant combination 
aud is put out to nurse. The father and 
mother visit it frequently, and by and by 
the mother writes to the nurse that she need 
not write to her any longer under the name 
of .Seymour, ns her name ix the Countess of 
Aylesbury and th© father’s lx tb© Marquis of 
Biandford. Meantime the Marchioness of 
Ulaudford obtain* a divorce from hor hus¬ 
band and the Earl of Aylesbury obtains on© 
from bb wife. Tbeu cornex the inevitable 
sequel. Biandford gets tired of his poor vie 
tun aud leave*- her in destitution, lier hus¬ 
band generously comes to her aid ami fur 
nbbes her an income, though he will not 
have anything to do with her. But now he 
finds she is calling the child “Lora Guorn 
§ey,” th© saui© ax if it were Ills (Lord Ayles¬ 
bury's) son ami heir. Naturally, the "out¬ 
raged husband U enraged at this, und takes 
the matter into court. Tho (^ueeu will not 
condescend to receive any of the parties, aud 
Biandford had to put oil hi> ducal robes an 
all that sort of thing, when he succeeded hi* 
father ax Duke of Marlborough, without ih© 
sovereign to stand by approviugly, ox 1 be¬ 
lieve ix usual. No wouder Ouida" vindicates 
tli© plots of her novels ax being tnio to hi^li 
life when revelations like these are forced 
down the throats of respectable people. 
There is a woman now drugging an mud the 
scenes of Loudon theaters, the wife of the 
actor for w hose sake »h© dishonored her bus 
band, w ho was tb© wife of au Karl n short 
time back. Fbe pleaded hard to be forgiven 
when h© found out her guilt, but he said 
“No; tb© Wages of xtn in social death. 
Some of th»*e grand people—Dukes, Earls 
aud Countesses— seem to bav© a less high 
appreciation of their names, less fear of 
dragging them iuto the mire, than com 
tnouer folk. But. after all, what is a lord! 
No definition is batter than that given by 
Mira beau, in Dio height and burry of the 
great French revolution: “A man is a lord 
who calls himself a land ami xuccc* ds 
making other people believe that he ix.” 


[Special Correspondence of the Courier-Journal. 1 
The Ca|in, Washington, D. C., March 
30—With Henry Irving 1 found here the 
other day ft well-known traveler and author, 
who was v*ry generous in his praise or the 
heautv and the boundless promise of our 
national capital. 

“It will soon be tho noble>t city in all the 
world.” said he; “but who is this L’Enfnnt? 
We in England always thought that Wash¬ 
ington located aud laid out your soat of gov¬ 
ernment; yoi 1 now find that tho credit is 
givou to a Freuchman.” 

Aru we to drift iuto fable at tho end of our 
first hundred years? At this rate w© will 
havo the old she-wolf in tlio cave uurxirig her 
Kciutilus aud Hemus before the soil is green 
above tho last soldier of the r»volution. It 
seems to me that there has been for th© past 
quarter of a ceutury a steady ond deter¬ 
mined purpose to undermine and destroy tho 
fame and good uaiuo not only of Gen. 
Washington, but many another eminent Vir¬ 
ginian and Houiburn gentleman. 

Tho Century'Magazine, a great and good 
publication,edited bv a just man, too, and a 
scholar of unquestioned taste—and this 
makes it so much more to be deplored—in 
the number for this month says in reference 
to the location of tho Federal Capital and ite 
foundation: “President Washington had re¬ 
mained neutral during the discussion, but 
be wax much pleased at th© selection made; 
and he gave his personal attention to the 
matter witk unflagging interest throngbout 
bis Administration, and, indeed, to the clay 
of bis deutk. Commissioners were at once 
appointed to acquire the land, etc. * * * 
With the*© commissioners there was asso¬ 
ciated, for the purpm 9 of making plans and 
surveys, a curtain French engineer named 
L’Enfant, who had served under Washing¬ 
ton’s notico during tb© revolution. His plans 
were ax comprehem-lv© and fnr-sefing in 
their way as wn* the Constitution itself. He 
plautiml for non tun ex, and fur a population 
of half a million of po plc.” 

Why, to my rutiui, this is as if the Poto¬ 
mac hud changed its current nnd was wash¬ 
ing the soil from under th© last resting place 
of the father of his country. 

Gen. Washington either did or did not lo¬ 
cate and lay out tins city. It ix high time, 
when such eminent authority as the Century 
says that ibis work was done by another, to 
look up this new quextion seriously nnd settle 
it positive!vat on« o and for all time. “Hix 
plans” (L’Enfnntl “wero ax comprehensive 
und far-reaching in their way os tiie Consti¬ 
tution itself. He planned for couluries and 
for a population of half a million poople.” 
indeed! This is what tho Century says 
of tbo Frouch Major. L»t ux see what 
Gen. Washington says ol him, while he 
had mm engaged ft doing tho details 
of the work to which h© bad devoted 
hi* life. Iu a letter to ou© near him in au¬ 
thority, under date of March 31, 17i»l, 

Washington wrote: “Wliou the whole shall 
be surveyed and laid off as a city (which 
Maj. L‘Enfant is now directed to do”) etc. 

In a later letter, November 20 , 1791, Gon. 
Washington s*y* of th»s man, to whom Homo 
nr© now seeking to giv© the glory of tho 
,great soldier’s noblest work: “I l/ad beard 
before the recript of your letter of the con¬ 
cern not easy to bo expressed that Maj. L’En¬ 
fant had refused the map of the Federal city, 
when it was requested by the Comtnn^touerx 
for the satisfaction ol the purcha^ir* at tho 
sale. It is much to b© regretted, however 
common the caso is, that men w ho possess 
talent© wlxich tit them for peculiar purposes 
should almost invariably be under the in¬ 
fluence of an untoward disposition, or are 
sotU'h. idle or poxse*vsed of some other dis¬ 
qualification by whirb they plngrn* ail those 
with wnoiu they are concerned. But 1 did 
not expect to have m»*t such porver^en^ m 
Maj. L 1 Enfant. * v * I have given him 
to unuerstanJ that be must in future look to 
the Comimxsionera for directions; that they 
having laid the foundation of this grand de¬ 
sign, the superstructure depended upon 
them.” 

From tbix exhibit, I think it is pretty 
clear tha t this men wax not only a man* em¬ 
ploye, following out the plans of Wn>biug- 
liiigton, but a very disagreeable one, if noth¬ 
ing worse. And now, while on this subject, 
which really concerns every true American, 
let us peruse it to tho end. There can be* no 
more opportune time. I, for one, am tired 
of those who profane our lempira, and so 
foolishly, for th© sake of some new M*n*aUon, 
break up our best tradition* like bits of ciav. 
Let u* consider bow hard and Dersistentlv 
tho Father of his Country toiled to extabii-h 
this city hem; aud then I think vou will 
coincide with me that wo ought to Ih> very 
tenacious on this point. For this city was 
Washington’s cbiefesl work. This citv is 
bix real momiment. In the vx*tiu*>s of his 
pUux hor© I read his boutidies* faith in the 
couutry ha had helped to found. 

WASHINGTON’S WORK. 

First, then, let tis see what he had to do 
with the location of th© capital. Congress 
had struggled ill vain with the problem. The 
©©.'©ion of 1790 ended by passing an act 
which gave the location of the Fedoral City 
absolutely and entirely to the President. 
Ainsworth R. Spofford, the best authority 
in the world. In nn address delivered years 
ago before tho Balt,more Historical Society, 
xayx: “Congress gave to tne President of the 
United Statex sole power to select any tdt© 
on the river Potomnc between tne mouth of 
the Anacoxlia and the mouth of ConCk o- 
cheoguo- * * * It wa* in the power uf 
Washington to have founded the National 
Capital at Harper’s Ferry.” 

Having e*?nbllKtii*d hi* capital—with what 
precision of ta-ie and judgrueut timo bus tes¬ 
tified—the next thing was to lay it out and 
build it. But there was no money, nnd 
Washington went in person to Richmond, 
appealed to Gov. Randolph and Dually pro¬ 
cured 1120,00U from Virginia. To the Leg¬ 
islature of Maryland he wrote: “A State 
where the most anxious solicitude is felt for 
the prosperity of that city which is to be the 
permanent seat of Government must t>o gen¬ 
erous. etc.” And so Mary laud contributed 
another $170,000, largely induced by the 
persistent personal effort of Gen. Washing¬ 
ton. 

On the lotli of April, 1791, the ’Commis¬ 
sioners laid the corner atones of the District, 
or Territory, ns it was then called, nud on 
the recommendation of Washington, Maj. 
L’Enfant wax chosen tv survey, under his 
direction, the site selected. 

THE CHAIN AND COMPASS. 

Now, what would you have? Wao It 
necessary for the President of the United 
IS latex to take up the compose aud chain and 
resume the profession of hi* youth? And 
yet, because ho did not quito do this, but 
called iu another to work under his dir"r- 
tion, there are those who iiow ri*»* up to dis¬ 
pute this largest work of ltU life and give 
the honor of Ft at this late day to a stranger. 

But, besivles all this testimony, 1 find nn 
old map here in the archive# of the city which 
was, 1 htippo e, published and originally used 
bv real ©State dealers. It is entitled “The 
Map of Washington in Embryo before iw 
Purvey, by Maj. L’Enfant.’ As this map 
wax published long iwtore there wax any 
question raised on thl- subject 1 think it 
pretty conclusive authority. Of course l 
make no war >m Hi© memory of L’Enfant, 
who camo over with Lafayette and made a 
fair record in hix profession, I believe; but 
the resentment of th© couutry goes out 
against tbuse who have thrust him forward 
in this connection, and if harm co tie* to his 
good name by compelling ux to dig up and 
bring forward such letters as the one quoted 
from Uau. Washington, aud others tbnt 
might b© found, lot tho responsibility rest 
with those w uu huve brought toe subject for¬ 
ward. 

THE OLD IUEQORDS AND MAI’S. 

In the basement of a dark ami forbidding 
structure, uot very far from the White 
lions© and opposite the new army and navy 
btii ding, the original letter© quoted mav be 
found eutoiiiited. Tb© pine© hx*ks and Hinellx 
like the Catacombs of Rouim. Here hundreds 
of other letter*, touching the s-ame kindred 
subjects, are to be seen also. And heresouio 
of the tlrxt dim outline* and sketches, uot 
only of the Federal city, but of the Capitol 
it»elf, await tho inspection of all those who 
huve any doubts as to who located, laid out, 
built this city which is coming to be the 
marvel of the world; this century plant set 
out here by th© Father of his Country nud 
which is just now blossoming for the firtt 
time. 

THE PURPOSE or OUR FEDERAL CAPITAL. 

Having shown, even to the satisfaction of 


those “who constantly seek some new 
thing,” and who too often build up by tear¬ 
ing dowu, that Gen. Washington from tho 
flr*l was the oue central, nii-controlhug 
figure in th© founding and tne fashioning of 
our great city, let us try and find out hi* 
object in locating it hero; aud also, if pos¬ 
sible. how ho intended the work which he 
only lived to begin should b© carried ou. 
The beat evidence is to be found atpong bis 
letter* hidden away iu the “catacomb*” re¬ 
ferred to. But extras D* from thvxo have al¬ 
ready been given in plenty, perhaps. 

Certain wo may be ol one thing; be never 
iutended that the nation’s capital should t>e 
a commercial city. The vast streets prove 
this. Commerce would here spend all her 
force in carting goods over the city. Trade 
keep- m compact centers. Beside* Aloxaii; 
dria was at that time as prutp rou* and 
large ns Baltimore; already quit© a commer¬ 
cial focus. But Uoavoitlod it. J'his wa* to be a 
new kind of a city. Commerce ha* built all 
the cities of the earth, save Jerusalem aud 
Salt Lake City; the*© two are thet icraciex. 
But Washington's city whs to be unique. It 
ia perfectly denr from the actions of Gen. 
Washington throughout, ns well as his let¬ 
ters, that this city, bis own aud only cbdd 
ami th© pride of hU heart, should bo nx dis¬ 
tinct from the other cities of the Union ux 
this Union was dulinct from the other Gov¬ 
ernments of the earth, it wo* to be a city 
where statesmen, »cholar>, diplomat*, might 
nieot. ami Inoditnte far away from the roar 
nud disturbance of trade; n city of rest, of 
peace; “tho city beautiful,” reposing in this 
amphitheater of cucircliug hills. 

SOME PERVERSIONS. 

And now that progress hit* brought tbo 
Federal city within hailing distance of near¬ 
ly every citizens’door, It U not only the 
duty, but must 1 * the pleasure of any and 
ell of u*. even the furthest one away, to take 
a special odd# nn l interest in this young 
giant which ix to l>o the wonder of the world. 
Washington City is as easy of access to a 
mun on the summit of the Rocky mountains 
to-day ax it was to Gen. Washington at 
Mount Veruon when he died. And so wilb 
it* sudden new growth, it* boundless possi¬ 
bilities, it> biinkcd-up tons of gold and sil¬ 
ver, of w’hii:h every citizen of this Union 
owns some little part, let each one bo truly 
alive to his rights iu it and his duty m see¬ 
ing that it ix still being fashioned ax it© im¬ 
mortal founder intended. 

What vteuid you think of a man who 
would huve one side of the Coliseum in Rome 
thrown down in order to got n curt road to 
bix cabbage patch? Well, go nnd stand on 
the step* ot tho Wnite House and look .straight 
out the Executive street to the north. There 
you will see the wail of this mighty atnpbi- 
thoater, built not by the baud of man, 
slashed right in twain. Tbu desecration is 
ovvu more conspicuous and irreparatde than 
if you hud thrown down a side of 
tho * Coliseum, us suggested, mid was 
done for about the same purpose. There 
the zrcut glaring railroad cut, yellow 
and Laid and barren, gu|>es forever and 
yawns bideouxly iu th© verv door yard of 
tho White Houxo. It will take nature fifty 
years t<» heal over this gash which somo one, 
all for his own selfish purpose, has bad cut 
in the fair face of the earth. It means rail 
roads, trade, Yuuderbilta, Goulds— every¬ 
thing, iu fact, but beauty, peace, rest; tho 
purpose of the great fouuder of this noble 
city. But, of course, thi* monstrous piece 
of vandalism is past repairing now. J only 
call intention to it. to what has been done, 
iu order to prevent some other ignoramus©* 
t.*aring down some other part of this perfect 
umpuiLbcntor of nature, which Washington 
loved, and in the center of which be laid his 
city. 

SOME PERVERSE MONUMENTS. 

Look about you on the wurlike monstrosi 
ties here iu tho nnm© of art, horseback and 
on foot. 1 believe with ojs© single exception 
the poor little column raised by the coloretJi 
people to Lincoln, you will find everyone 
with a knife in his hand or at his side, ready 
to rip some taxi v ap»*n. Did Gen. Washing¬ 
ton ever intend such a display of barbarUm 
and •brutality? No! And, citi&ms, we wfi] 
have no more of these. Look at tb© “eques¬ 
trian” Geu. Scott as vou walk down the 
Executive street toward tho White House! 
He 1 >okx as if he was loafing in a bar-room 
and about to draw a six-shooter from under 
his coat-tail with his rigut hand. His hat 
should be cocked over his ietL ©ye to make 
the iuiprexdoi) perfect. 

Ex-Mayor Ely, of Now York, who called 
at niy cabin yesterday told me Gen. Grant 
had once culled hi* nttoiiiton to the fai t that 
this horxo was a mare; that b© investigate l 
tilt matter aud found that the artist hud 
ready used a mare as model, but afterward 
made some addition. 

No; no more monuments to war or to war 
riors. The slimmest dude in this Union will 
fight—fight like a dog if uece.v»ary—and 
w iioro L the good, the glory, nr the merit in 
cultivating the lowest Instinct in us? 

Speaking of monuments of war, even as I 
write an tdd man come* to me from far Da 
koU, soliciting help to build a monument 
out thero iu celebration of the Homestead 
Act and its authors—a monument to Peace. 
Tho idea is grand, good. How many “jobs” 
there may b* behind it I do not know, but 
th© noble shaft L to bo of native granite, 

11 SO feet high, and embellished with much 
that is appropriate and lusptrlug. Let Con¬ 
gress give tbix one th© first consideration 
among it© monuments. But to be just 
should we give tins great stone to the work 
wn u there are so many wanting bread? I 
aui not wi»e enough to advi#e. 

A NOBLE UNITED STATES SENATOR. 
While talking with Benator Wade Hamp 
ton la#t evening, a daugliter of the late Rev* 
erdy Jobnsou came up with an autograph 
album in her baud. This book wax for the 
nomes only of United States Senators. The 
purpose of this lady is to raise a little cou 
tributiou toward the founding of a hospital 
for helpless Southern soldiers at Richmond 
a work xo laudable that it would be ilk© au 
ollVnse to arguo tho duty aud glory of it, 
This book is to be sold when filled to any 
one wh > will puy tho most for it, 
Each Senator hu> subscribed $5. But 
th* one thing which th© beautiful lady 
w ith radiunl face came in haste to tefl 
Hampton was this: One United States 
Senator—was li© from the North? wax he 
from the South? the East or the West? it 
wu# a secret, und a precious one und sacred 
—this Senator modestly set down the littlo 
$5, not willing to be known as giving more 
than some of bu follow-Senators who are 
not rich, nnd tbeu slyly handed her u check 
large enough to set two decimals to the 
rL:Ut. Ah! there is heart in this world 
niter oil, and don't you despair for human 
ity. 

When I go up to the Capitol in my next 
letter to t*>t down tb© names of the members 
and Senators who smoke aud loaf and do low' 
things, while they should be doing our work, 
to drive them out, indeed, as 1 did the spit- 
t >oiu U-t )car, I shall touch this one Sena¬ 
tor lightly. Joaquin Miller. 


Ghostly Visitors Who Frolic in a Parlor at a 
Local SfilritnaUstlo $eaac*— Forms 
Which Procltinuid Their 


Munlrr# and Lxcrnllens. 

In an editorial iu th© April Century, enti 
tied “Mob and Magistrate,” the following 
comparison ix made between murder nnd the 
application of justice: “Over against the 
l.oUO murder© of the last year, we have tbo 
i-port of barely uinety-three legal execu¬ 
tions Many of these’must have been cases 
iu w hich the crime had been committed dar¬ 
ing 1882 , whilo many of the criminals of 
1885 bad not yet been brought to trial, it 
is not, bowevor, far from the truth to say 
that, while 1,300 or 1,400 murder* are coin 
mitted in this country every year, fewer 
than a hundred of tbo murderers suffer the 
extreme penalty of the law. When the will 
ful ulayer knows that he has thirteen chance* 
out of’fourteen of escaping the full penalty 
of the law, tho deterrent influence of pun 
Lhment can not bo said to be very powerful. 

“The small number of murderers hanged 
by th© sheriffs, and the greater number 
hanged by tho mobs, should bo evidence 
enough thAt the adminixtration of our crim 
inal court© iu many quarters is fatally de 
fectivo, and needs reforming. The only 
classes of persou* interested in maintaining 
the present state of things are rhe criminal# 
aud the criminal lawyers; aud it is not for 
th©ir exclusive benefit that society lx organ 
iesd. The contrast between the Fwift, firm 
and Mire methods of English and Conliuontal 
court* in dealing with great crimimsls, and 
tbu tardy, feeble nud abortive method* of our 
own, should sting our national pride to some 
energetic moasuiVs of reform. Th© people 
must rouse themselves to demand a umre vig¬ 
orous enforcement of the laws; and they 
must see to it that judges nnd prosecuting 
attorney* nr© chosen who have the ability 
and the will to bring evil-doers to justice. 
Th© judges on the bench may well iuquiro 
whether the protection of the criminal ha.** 
not assumed disproportionate importance in 
ourcnminal procedure. If, in our fear le%t an 
innoernt man may suffer, the law itself 
which is tbo only protection of innocent men 
becomes utterly paralyzed, then there is i 
call for a revision of our method* and our 
maxim*, aud the infusion of a uew spirit in¬ 
to our laws. Every judge who will brush 
nM.lt* the hairsplitting devices of lawyers, 
and insist that criminal trials shall lie con 
ducted with rigor and dfrcctn* s of purpose 
w ill deserve, nud will be likely to w in, tue 
approval ol lux follow-citizen*. ** 


AIRY CALLERS. 


ADVENT BT SHOWERS OF SPARKS 


[Brooklyn Eagle ) 

“Now, ladles and gentlemen, I shall be 
obliged to turii out the lights for fifteen or 
twenty minutes, in order that th© manifesta¬ 
tions from tbo spirit world may be demon¬ 
strated to US.” 

The speaker was Mr*. Stoddard Gray, a 
spiritual medium from New York, nnd she 
stood bofor© a little groupof tu«n and women 
*«*ted in a half circle on one *ido of Dr. Mii- 
Lr’x office at 15 WUloughby street. Thursday 
evening. Th© company had gathered to lake 
pan m a tonne© of materialization and 
other demo nitrations connected with rfpirit- 
uaiinm. Seated about midway in the half 
circle was an logic reporter ’ ready to lie 
convinced, but exceedingly skeptical. 

He had u*v«:r mad© a study of tbo 
psychologic science, and woe more in¬ 
clined to be a mufcrialut than anything else. 
The reporter was pieced between two young 
Indie*, one a strung believer and th© other nx 
skeptical as him**»lf. Maced oppoxit© the 
circle, against tho wall, was a small table 
covered with black cloth, and on the table 
w©ie a number of bells, a triangle, a Christ¬ 
mas born anti a guitar. At tbo left of the 
table a small utoi-vt opened into th© office. 
Tb^door of the closet was open, aud lu it* 
plart bung a dark curtain, purtvd iu the 
middle nnd looped back on cither side, show¬ 
ing in tb© interior a young man half reclin¬ 
ing in a chair, and apparently asleep. This 
young m u, who*© baud* were securely tied 
with a siiuug cord, was Mr. De Witt C. 
Hough,, a materializing medium, also from 
from New York. 

“Before turning out the light I will take 
up a collection,” continued Mrs. Gray, ami 
sue proceeded to collect a dollar from each 
person present. A large spirit lamp on the 
mantel was then turned out, und the com- 
>any found Itself in a darkness winch would 
save don© justice to Erebus. 

“You will now oblige me by taking hold 
of bauds,” said a voice coming from a direc¬ 
tion where Mrs. Gray last stood when the 
lamp went out. The reporter groped about 
and at last found a hand of each of the 
young ladies at bis left and right. Th© baud 
of the unbelieving young lady trend kd a 
little, but that of the believer rested in his 
own without a tremor. The sensations 
of the reporter wore not altogether 
reassuring. He wax m the same state 
in which the parrot found itself afK'r 
being blown up. lie hid an inteti*© desire 
to know 4 'what the—they were going to do 
next.” Hi* desire was snou gratified. The 
bells on the taiil© began to ring at a tre 
mendoty rate, anti thero wax a general din 
of instrument* ail gumg at oacc, without tho 
slightest regard for harmony, aud reunniflog 
on© of a Chinese symphony .Rdayed by a full 
orchestra of Celestial*. Bin© sparks began to 
daAc? through tho air, uud to add to the din 
terribl© rapping uud hustling about of fur¬ 
niture took p.ncv. Thu gra-:> of the skeptical 
young lady’s hand ligliten©J upon tbnt of the 
reporter, aud ah© trembled more nervously 
than ever. At last the noi e ceased, and 
Mr*. Gray ktevau singing a Moody and San- 
key bymti, in which those near her joined. 
Again the sparks flow about the room, but 
the dm of bell* and instruments was not re¬ 
peated. 

“We will keep up the singing a little while 
to quiet the spirits,” said Mrs. Grav, and 
the company united in singing “Come to 
JestM.” As the h% mu‘ceased a guttural 
voice fr-»m the direction of .the closet said: 

There is u spirit hero which would like to 
have you sing ‘Annie Laurie.’ ” 

Ah, I think we are getting them under 
control,” said Mrs. Gray. “Who knows 
Annie Laurie?’ ” 

Some one kuew it, and the rest of the com¬ 
ps uv joined in, as more spark# began to 
dance uud shoot about the room. Th© whole 
performance up to this time was calculated 
to put even a vigorously health person m “a 
highly nervoufedale,” as the policemen say 
in tho “Pirates.” The skeptical young 
lady's hand troinbled more than ever, but 
sue bravely wbbpered: “It’s all a trick, 
and 1 won't believe it i« anything more; no 
mutter what happens.” 

“VVo will now proceed to the materializa¬ 
tion portion of tLe seance,” said Mrs. Gray, 
as th/smging agatu ceased. A lamp shaded 
with pink paper wax tl**n brought m, cast¬ 
ing a vague, mysterious light over the apart¬ 
ment, but so dim that faces could hardly be 
distlnguMied five feet oil it added to 
ratber than diminished tho weirdness of the 
scene. 

The spirits nre very shy, ” explained Mrs, 
Gray, “and we nre obliged to co+x thorn to 
appear. They are fond of hearing us sing, 
so you will unite with me m another hymn. 
Th© table covered with black cloth was then 
placed in front of the closet door, nnd tho 
company again began singing in a minor 
kev. The reporter kept hi* ©ve# upon tho 
dark curtain banging before the closet, ex¬ 
pecting ho knew uot what, aud at the same 
time assuring himself that nothing super 
natural could happen. He bad never be 
lieved in ghosts, aud ho didn't propone to 
commence doing so now. Suddenly, above 
the singing were beard a rapping aud 
suudliug behind the curtain. Toon the cur 
turn* slowly parted aud something tall and 
whit© appeared, xembling a draped statue. 
A cold wind swept through the room, and 
the reporter shuddered in -pit© of himself, 
The figure bowed gracefully and then faded 
away, only to appear again in a r ~ 
moments. 

“li i-a visitor from the ancient world.” 
said Mrs. Gray. “Are there any persons 
here you would like to converse wiib t 
Spirit?” The figure bowed Again, but one© 
more vanished, and iu a few moments a 
female figure appeared. 

“Ah, this Is a frequent visitor to my 
seances,” said Mrs. Gray. “ 8 be w a French 
nun. 8 ho ftdcuix to have great power iu urn 
terinilzing herself, and 1 have no doubt she 
will be glad to be introduced to overy oue 
prweut. ’ The figuro nodded assent. The 
reporter among others then w alked up to tli© 
closet, uud had the experience of a close look 
at the figure. As the reporter stepped for¬ 
ward the figure raised its arms ami gazed at 
him intently, heaving a long sigh. Th© face 
of tht* figure was very white, the *kiu ex 
ceedingly clear, and the ©ye# dark aud pene¬ 
trating. The outlines of the face were 
French in character and very pretty. Tho 
arms would havo dune justice to Maud 
Granger, and it the figure was really human 
Mrs. Gray had enlisted n most pleasing duin- 
my spirit. As this figure VflUl'hed another 
took its place, also that of a wuinau in white 
robes, and Mrs. Gray said it wished to speak 
w ith some one in tue audience. At last the 
right peraou wax found and stepped forward 
but the figure vanished before it had uttered 
a word. 

But new surprises were in store for the 
doubting one* pt *>»©nt. A figuro of a woman 
appeared, winch indicated through the modi 
um in the closet that it wished to come out 
iuto Lhe room. As this announcement wo* 
made tlie doubting young lady gave tbo re 
porter's hand n nervous squeeze. The figure 
vanished aud the table wm removed from in 
frout of tbo closet. Mrs. Gray took a poxi 
tiou near the curtains nnd soon a white ob¬ 
ject appeared noar her feet, rising and fall¬ 
ing, but growing tailor overy moment, l! 
it was a trick it was marvelously well douo, 
As the figure rose it took on tho resemblance 
of a woman, and it seemed to be struggling 
hard to rise clear of the floor. At last, with 
au apparently spasmodic effort It gained a 
standing po-iture and rushed forward to the 
center of tbo room, it# garment* making a 
rustling noi«e. It had hardly gained tho 
middle of the ‘apartment beforo it seemed to 
be roughly pulled back, and it once more 
disappeared uear Mr*. Gray’* fm)t. Again 
sou etliiog while apparently floated up from 
th© floor near the closet* aud the figure rose 
into shape as before, coming forward more 
slowly. It stopped a few feet from the re 
porter aud swiucd to be xt niggling to speak, 
atid ut lost uttered something iu au uaiutelli 
giblo whisper. Then it rushed to the table 
ami commenced to write very rapidly. 

“That is Bright Eyes,” said Mrs. Gray. 
“She makes herselt quite at home at my 
seance*.” Tb© figure nodded, rushed once 
mure to the center of the room, throw up itx 
arms, and then buried its face iu its bands as 
it ret rented backward ami disappeared uear 
thecioact. A thick voice coming trom tho 
ttepthx of the closet then announced that an 
other spirit very much desired to come out 
iuto tho room ’and bo introduced to those 
present. A whit© object soou .commenced 
rising, another struggle t-eeiued to take 
pi iu*©, accompanied with wbnt seamed to bo 
bard, quick breathing. TUe apparition wax 
soou on it* i'oet. an*i it coolly walked ov©r 
nud took an unoccupied seat at the cud of 
the circle. _ _ 

“Ah! this is Mis* Hateh.” said Mm. Gray 
“she hnx only been a “pint a short timo, but 
sb© is acquainted with some person* pro* 
out.' ’ 

To be one of a spiritual circle in which 


ghost formed a part of the mystic chain was, 
to xav tho least, a novelty After sitting a 
few momeut' “Mis# Hatch” arose, shook out 
the angelic folds of her fieecy robes, and 
walked slowly toward tbeceuterof the room, 
but had hardly renrbed it before she fell back 
toward th© elowt and disappeared, seeming 
to gradually melt away or coliapxe. The 
optical delusion, if it was such, was most 
perfect. 

‘A spirit ix about to visit u* who threw 
hot^elf off a ferrybnat,” said Mrs. Gray, and 
shortly the flguro of a girl appeared, stretch¬ 
ing out its hands toward ths circle, but 
almost instantly disappearing. More so- 
railed materialization* followed, among 
others a mother w uu her child iu her arms. 
At last the curtains r«sud to part, and the 
Hinging of more hymns failed to bring forth 
any frenh ;;ho*ta. Suddenly there was a noi*o 
in the clo.-et, and a dark figure staggered 
through tii© curtains and half tell against the 
wall. It provsu to be th© medium, aud he 
panted for breath, raying the spirit* had re- 
tUM?d to be governed longer that uigbt hr 
him. The skeptical young lady gave a *igH 
of relief, and turning to the reporter said: 

Ot course it wnm-. very strange, but did 


you notice that all the spirits appeared and 
disappeared near or in the closet!” 


i near 

jtiiiDEiiK's ruori nits. 


Advice to a Yuuns Man. 


“He’ that diligeatly seeksth good, procureth 
favor; but he mat sceketb mischief. It shall 
com© upon him.” - Proverbs. 

■Tread xteady. See tho strong man bowed 
upon his knees. Hi* pallid brow ix pressed 
against the carpet. Aye, humble yourself, 
proud muu. Prostrate yourself in the dust. 
Aye gronu. It may relieve your pent uo 
feelings, but it will not help 3 011 u> see any 
better. The strong mau rises. What u 
that vhiAi he remark*? He says it is not 
under tho sofa. But what el*© did he say I 
He says if a man’s eves stood out on the 
side of his head like bisears, a man might 
look behind the buroau. But what did he 
say before that! Never you mind what he 
said before that. He did not »ay it neces¬ 
sarily for publication, but simply 
ns a guarantee that he was 
in doad earnest about it and meaut 
what he said, 'i here, be ha* upeet the rock¬ 
ing-chair. Now he has broken a goblet. He 
stands on the back of a chair to look on the 
top of the door frame. When the chair fails 
over with him, ho says he knew it was not 
there. He puts his head out at the door and 
shrieks down the hail that ho oan not find it. 

A femaie voice somewhere down tho ball 
sweetly be et-chex him to speak more softly 
or ho li *our the milk in th© cellar. The man 
drops on his knee* aud crawls about tho 
room on all fours, holding his head low, like 
Gordon setter hunting a cold trail. A 
beautiful child, w 1 th soft blue eyes and gold¬ 
en hair, comes into the room, and with a 
merry, silvery laugh trios to climb on the 
man s back. Now the child has gone bowl¬ 
ing dowu the hall, nnd voices of inmentatiou 
aud comfort streak t he pale air. Tb© man puts 
• li Liu boots and yells out that somebody has 
hid it. He tramp# across tho floor. Sudden¬ 
ly h© stop*. H© stoops. He says: “Ah, 
t’uereitix!” And so it is. It is ’bis collar 
button. How did he find it? He *t«pped upon 
It. It is not.quite so flat as a postage stamp, 
but it i# a great deal flatter than a wafer. Is 
the man glad bocanxe he found his lost collar 
button! He is of ace, a>lt him. Did you 
ever hunt for some thing vou didn't want to 
find? People frequently au. No man wants 
to find a horizoual collar button, nor does 
the gentle women who carefully and anx¬ 
iously look* under the bed every night for a 
man, really want to find the mau. 8 be be¬ 
lieve* there ix oue there, but she would be 
greatly disappointed nnd surprised to find 
him. Never look for things you do uot want 
to fiud, my son. It is hard enough to find the 
things you want. If you do uot want to find 
fauns in your friends, do not look for them 
and you’ll never *•© them. If you do not 
want to find your enomies, do not hunt for 
them. They w ill hunt for vou, my son. 
And what is worse, they will find you, too. 

1 have known men who passod nil their 
lives hunting for things w hich nobody wish¬ 
ed to have discovered and which only made 
the finder miserable. There are men who 
cant smell a heliotrope held at thoir lips, but 
have a nose for car tiou that would be a for¬ 
tune to some poor struggling buzzard. He 
never looks for a good point about any man. 
lie finds the spots ou the san, end sees not 
on© ray of its brightness. A clear running 
spring book give* him the hydrophobia, and 
a mud puddle is a reviving Turkish bath to 
his mean little soul. If be could go to heaven 
which, praised be all goodness, he never can, 
be would be of all meu most miserable, b©- 
caune ho could find no mud to throw at the 
angels. And whou he goes to the other 
place, which, indeed, tie will, he will be hap¬ 
py bvcauxo everybody there will be so much 
better man himself that ho cn» enjoy him¬ 
self trying to null them down to his own 
level. Don’t look for the faults of your 
neighbors, my son. Remember, as Shokee- 
pea.e box said: 

“NYLio steals my purse steals trash. 

Hut ho who filches my good name 

Roh« m« of that 1 novrr hod; 

And L I'iiii, which enriches me Lhe more. 

But makes him poor indeed;" 
or words to that effect, be the same more or 
less. Don't look for the traces of evil, nor 
for anr of the rest of tho harness. Don't go 
up ant] dow n the world looking for tbo signs 
of moral leprosy. “The priest shall not seek 
for yellbw hair.” 

Moreovor, dearly beloved, it isn’t enough 
to seek. Some times, “though a man labor 
to seek it out, yet be shall not find it.” On 
th© Western farm, where much of the sum¬ 
mer time of my life was passed, we had a 
dog. There being two or threo boy* on tb© 
farm, we had seven or eight dogs, as a mat¬ 
ter of fact, but there was on© particular dog, 
with who*i tail 1 desire to point a moral. 
He was a hunter. Morning after morning, 
summer and winter, he went forth to hunt. 
Night alter night he came back home, his 
hair full of burs, his feet covered 
with stone-bruise*, and his ears pendent 
with wood-tick*. For seven long year* 
that dog lived on the farm. He gnawed not 
the bone of idleness, neither was ho wise in 
the conceit of the sluggard, because in all 
those seven years he hunted nil th© timo, 
sevuu day* a week. But, alaa! like the 
slothful, he “roasted not that he took in 
hunting iProv. xii., 27). Because he never 
fouud anything. Not one single, lone, soli¬ 
tary, lost thing did he find in oil those seven 
years hunting. Never found a thing. But 
we kept him, bocauee wo believod, indeed we 
kuew, that tho dog's intention* were good, 
lie meant well. Ever? morning as be went 
forth, happy and confident, he hoped to find 
something and to bring it home with him 
joyous and triumphant. But henoxerdid. 
And at last, ono keen, clear, bracing Novem¬ 
ber dav, he went down in the ferny glens and 
lost himself. We never hoard that be died; 
nobody ever saw him or hoard anything of 
him again; hi* bark came buck no more; ho 
was just loot; behad wrapped tb* draoery 
uf the uoknoweblu about him and joined tho 
innumerable caravan of intangible things ho 
had been hunting for years. 

The moral of this passage is self-evident. 
Thero are men, even in your own circle of 
acquaintance, who hunt ali their lives and 
never find anything. They are industrious, 
patient, hopeful, and yet they never accom¬ 
plish anything. They take the Conaressioncd 
lte< >rd for Its jokes ond read tho Nation for 
political instruction. He goes to the minstrel 
show for amusement and reads the Washing¬ 
ton paper* for news. He goes to n summer 
boarding-house to get cool and takes a vaca¬ 
tion that ho may rest. He go©* to the coun¬ 
try for cream and fresh egg* and keeps a 
horse to save street-car fare. In all tins ha 
d.»etb fool Lb It. Ho hunt* well enough, but 
not wisely. You must kuow, my boy. before 
you go hunting, where to bunt for what you 
want. You might go deer stalking all over 
Coney Island for twenty years ond never 
bring home a pair of branching antler* to 
hang in th© ancestral hall* of the flat in 
which you live. 

A Witty Journalist. 

I/Aj Oun Herald. ] 

A Washington correspondent say*: We 
were speaking of Matt Carpeuter’* remark 
tbot an empt v carriage drove up nnd Alex¬ 
ander II. Stephen* got yut, when a Virginia 
member mid: “1 wo* bitting on tbe porch at 
the White Sulphur at tne time that Lee and 
Ko^ecram and others were trying to briug 
about imac© between tho North and tb© 
South. Alexander Littlo, tbe brilliant 
Virginia journoibt, sat beside me. 
Presently the stage drov© up in 
tue drizzling rain. Alexander Stephans 
got out of on© side and Marshall Horne, a 
King, cadaverous, freckla-facrd, flnxeu- 
baired, weak looking brother iu a long linen 
duster, got out of the other. ‘There come* 
lb© vanguard of tho resurrection,' said Lit¬ 
tle, blowing hi* cigar Mnoke into the air. 
Little was a very bright fellow for a Whig. 
1 remember standing by him in a crowd 
while Huger A. 1‘rvor draw a contrast in 
fua^nifl^iil stylo between Edward Everett 
nud Joe Liuo, then candidate* for Vice Pres¬ 
ident, greatly to tho advantage of Lane. 
w, Lr ti© was a Bell nud Everett man. 


• 1 I'IIm ' I .nii I *i.u T t t Lit 
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THE PASTEL CRAZE* 


The Latest Rape Among New York Artiit«-8ome 
Strong Picture* by Beckwith, Blum, 
and Chase. 


WORK OF WATER COLORISTS. 


{Ccrrttpondtnct qf the Courier-Journal. 1 

New Yohk, March 22.— 

YOU ARK INVITED TO BE PRESENT 

; AT TH* PHtVATE VIEW OF THE 

‘.Initial Exhibition of the t m nters tn Ptutel .: 

So ran the invitations issued Innt Saturday 
to a favored few by the Now York artists 
who have caught the “pastel” croze, ami ttie 
stylish little slips of rough paper bearing two 
symbolic **1V’ on a rod seal were in great 
request. 

The exhibition of which this “privato 
view” was n forerunner has created a ripple 
of excitement among artists and art w orship¬ 
ers here, and 1 fouud myself on Saturday 
afternoon between two factions which wore 
respectively enthusiastic and skeptical. Tho 
feeling about pastel has spread rapidly among 
the artists within the past year, and it is tho 
fashion with them to rave over the marvel¬ 
ous effects that can bo produced w ith this 
new material. Certainly the exhibition 
showed some very pretty work, and some of 
the effects were wonderful—to have been 
done with pastel—and until they tiro 
of their new toy these feeble-minded 
manipulators of the brush will doubtless ex¬ 
pend a great deal of energy am l gem i« on 
the uso of colored chalks. Fortunately for 
them, they are able in a measure to curry 
the public along with tbom in their enthusi¬ 
asm; as au instance, Mr. Plum's pastel 
sketch of “The Laundry” bos just sold for 
£250; a bunch of dowers in a va*o, very 
sketchily drawn, and covering about ten 
square inches of paper, by Mr. Chase, has 
brought £150; aud a “Negro Hoad,” won¬ 
derfully line and strong, by Mr. Charles T. 
Ulrich, #150. 

These sketches are, from the nature of the 
material, necessarily rapid and easy, Mr. 
Blum having done “lta Chat,” “The 
Laundry” and “The Sisters,” three of tho 
most taking pictures in the collection, all 
withm three weeks. They are sold, by the 
way, respectively to Mr. Howell, Mr. Gil¬ 
bert and Mr. Kingman. 

Hit. BECKWITUb GRACEFUL LOOKING GIRL 
with long dark oyes and a mouth in which 
Cupid lurks in every lino, smiles at you from 
the walls in *overnl places. 

Once through a film of gray gnu/e which 
rails but does Hot hide tho splendor of tier 
eyes she figure* as “a sphinx,” again in a 
conventional walking dress she is seated on a 
green bench in the park. This is a woli- 
druun womanly figure, in dark gray against 
a field of green, nnd in handling such sub- 

J ect* Mr. Beckw ith excels, if his pictures 
ack soul, as some of the connoisseurs com¬ 
plain, they are not without feeling, for i tind 
in the dreamy eyas of his round-faced women 
a msguetic something that “haunts mo still” 
when I have turned away from them 
to one of Chase’s completely artistic young 
females, whose draperies or© most effective¬ 
ly wrought out, and who^e tigure u a mar¬ 
vel of drawing, but whose face is repre¬ 
sented by a few dull scratches, which utterly 
fail to convey an idea of beauty to my 
mind. 

There Is one of Mr. Chase’s, however, that 
can not be spoken of too bigniy, as far as 
drawing and beauty of coloring are con¬ 
cerned. It is dow n iu the catalogues as No. 
40, “In tho Studio,” and is the figure of a 
girl in white, drawn as only Cha<u can do 
it. against a gorgeous mass of Home-color 
which represents the hanging of uouie rich 
stuff. Several studies of still life by this ar¬ 
tist are charming bits of work. 

There are some cool, gray monochromic 
landscapes by Bolton Juno*, ami a “Sybil” 
by Mr. Blasbtield, that l found a group of 
artists raving over when I went in. 

In a conversation with Mr. Blum I learned 
that the pioneers in pastel in this country are 
Beckwith. Chase and himself. It seems that, 
being together “on the other side” in 1882, 
they attended an exhibition of pastel paint¬ 
ing there by l)e Nittes, in Laris, and were 
«o surprised and delighted to find what could 
be accomplished with this simple material 
that they at once set on foot a movement U> 
introduce it. 

There was an attempt made lost year to 
give “tho initial exhibition,” but thu public 
mind bad not been prepared to receive it ana 
it fell flat. 

Remembering the fight that water-colorists 
had some years ago. the young enthusiasts 
wore not discouraged by their failure, and 
ara proportionately eluted over tho excite¬ 
ment aud interest the present venture has 
created. 

Accepting tbo success of the water-color 
exhibition that has just closed, it is hard to 
realign that there was a time, in the early 
history of the academy, when ail of tho 
water-colors were placed iu the entrance, 
where tho crowd pushed by thorn w ithout a 
glance. 

The fashion in art ,if I may so express it, 
of ignoring details aud suggesting *fl 
which has been growing for some tune past, 
teems to mo to have culminated in the 
broad-wash water-colors, which this year 
adorned the academy walls. And so quickly 
does one become inured to certain peculiar¬ 
ities of style, that 1 aip beginning to find a 
real pleasure in bringing a picture, through 
my imagination, out of what is at first 
blush a blur of indistinguishable scratches. 

1 was brought to a realisation that tho 
charm of distance is the first thing to be 
considered iu obtaining a satisfactory view 
of one of these works, by an exjMtnence at 
the academy the other day. 

I was standing before a bit of rough paper 
with some blue and green and yellow streaks 
on it, which was down in tho catalogue as 
•'The Surprise.” It was by a good artist, 
and I was anxious to make something out of 
it, but failod entirely to grasp an idea, until 
I was accidentally forced backward by the 
crowd nbout ten feet. From this position it 
was plainly some wild ducks startled out of 
a marsh. Their flight was full of action and 
the picture was excellent as seen from the 

E roper distance, aud I wondered if the art- 
t had not indulged a little quiet humor iu 
his select!.iu of a name. 

I was not at all astonished at Moore’s ou 
Saturday to hear one of tbo “Fainter* m 
Fastel” laughingly explain that he rubbod 
in his peculiar-looklug backgrounds with tho 
lop of his head, foil I could not imagine any 
otoer way in which be could have gotten the 
precise effect. 

Going into tho studio of one of tho water¬ 
colorists a few weeks since, 1 found the artist 
on her knees before a piece of very stiff pa¬ 
per, which w as spread out on the floor and 
fairly swimming in water. She was dub¬ 
bing vigorously at tho paper and straining 
every nerve to get the colors in while it was 
thoroughly wet. This w«a necessary, the 
told me, to the “pure tone” of tho picture. 
The white spots, or high lights, were kept 
carefully dry in order to give “atmosphere” 
to the sketch. 

An overturned confer, with some scattered 
roses, lay on a soft, gray scarf across tno 
room, and formod the study from which *1* 
was working, [watched her with a good 
deal of interest and curiosity as she evolved 
from the dripping swash of color a strong, 
firm sketch, w hich proved to bo one of tho 
finest pieces of this work that was hung at 
the Academy. The whole thing was done 
inside of three hours, and sold almost im¬ 
mediately for £250. K. (f. 

Adt Ire lo a Yuuug Man. 

[Peek’s Sun.] 

A vonng man writes to the Sun as follows: 
“1 am u book-keeper in a whulesalo house, 
on a salary of £1,200 a year, and I have 
£500 laid up. I want to make some money, 
and I have thought some of speculating a lit¬ 
tle in wheat or pork. J know several young 
men In my position who have made quite a 
little money stwculatiug, aud I have boon 
temntwd to invest several times, but havo not 
yet been able to gut up courage to take my 
£500 out of the bank and put it in the bunds 
of a commission house. What would you 
advise mo to do? I havo guessed on tho 
market several times, and havo guessed 
right, and if I had put money ou mv guesses 
1 would have made considerable. Now, tell 
mo honestly, becauso 1 know you have spec¬ 
ulated, and know all about it.” 

Young man, go and look at your £500, 
and see if it u> there yet. Ah, it is all safe, 
Lit? Looked sort of good, didn’t itf Made 
you foel proud when you saw it; proud that 
you had earned it by hard work. Well, if 
you bud twice the amount, won at gambling 
or in wheat speculations, you would not 
think half as much of it as you did of tins 
first £500. Y’ou don't over think now of 
spending this money foolishly. It represents 
to you hard work coined into dollars. If you 
had accumulated it without work, in specu- 
inuou. and it came easy, >ou would be 


looking for a horse that could beat the 
crowd on tho nvenue in less than a 
week. Y'ou would be spoiled if you ac¬ 
cumulated monoy easy, and ruined if 
you lost your five hundred. You keep right 
on keeping books, nnd keeping them well, 
ami forget that five hundred, except to draw 
tho interest regular, or truleos you reo a 
piece of first-cta**, solid property that Is of¬ 
fered cheap. But don't you ever put a dol¬ 
lar on wheat or pork, expecting to win, for 
you will lay down your bundle sooner or 
later, and wake up with a headache. This 
is not tbo advice of one who ever speculated 
a dollar, or who ever will, but one who bos 
been watching those who do speculate for 
fifteen years. Not one in a hundred of them 
hut have lost. Those who havo won are uo 
better off, because they havo worn them¬ 
selves out watching the market and cursing 
their luck. It is a business that should ouly 
bo don* by rich men for amusement. 
The rich enn lose and not foel it, though 
some of them kick pretty hard when 
they lose. But tho poor, those who are de¬ 
pending on their labor, either of hands or 
brain, should never indulge In anamusemont 
that makes the rich wbh thoy were dead. 
You call take £100 and go to a faro bank, 
and gnu** right on the deal, in yonr mind, 
with your hand on your money in your 
pAcket, and you will guess right very often; 
but if you put your money down, the ma¬ 
jority of the guesses will be against you. and 
the commission the tank takes will noon eat 
up your hundred dollars. If you beta dol¬ 
lar on eaqh card, an 1 won half your bet* and 
lost the other half, it would only be a uraitur 
of time when the bank would have ad your 
money, and you would have tho experience. 
Without arguing that speculation in option* 
is anything like « faro bank, though many 
speculators will tell you it is. the result will 
be the snme, only the commission lias to bo 

f a id oil every deal, whether you win or lose, 
f you make a deal and win, you pay the 
gentlemanly commission man hi* commission. 
If you ioee on the deal, lie t* not going to 
work for nothing, is hu! Of course not. The 
faro bank only takes a commission when you 
win, whick shews that the faro bnuker is not 
a* good a busmeman ns ho ought to bo. If 
the Sun is mistaken about commission being 
charged ou losing dealit is w filing to be 
corrected. Any way, youug man, what you 
want to do w to forget that there ts any 
chance for you to engage in speculation, for 
if you go into it you will c tr#e the day that 
ou did. Now. don’t ask nnv more questions, 
t go on posting up those books. 

t)A scixu. 


yoi 

bu 


Its liUtory bo <1 Progress. 

(London .Socirty 1 

The ancients held the dance in the very 
highest esteem, for was it not invented bv 
the goddess Rhea, who preserved Jupiter 
from .Saturn f while Horner and Hesiod wing 
it* praises, provoking a possible suggestion 
from the irreverent modern that they hud 
been “dogs” in their day. Socrates him¬ 
self, who is timposed to have realized the 
vanity of all triugs save the immortality of 
the soul, went to tho trottblo of learning 
daucim? when nn old man, and perhaps re¬ 
ceived the invitation of some antique edi¬ 
tion of Mrs. Fonsonby de Tomkvns or 
Mi's. Leo Hunter, eager for bis en¬ 
trance. But tta-u it must be borne 
iu mind that tho classic dance was more 
sevore in character, as tho martial Pyrric 
dunce, performed by Greek or Roman 
ai tn**d cap-a-pie, weapon, torch or wand in 
baud, amply testifies. The ancient rustic 
was, however, particularly partial to a 
curious dance, which consisted of jumping 
with only oue foot on a bladder inflated with 
air or filled wiih wine, and rubbod ou tho 
outside with oil; aud he wno did this slippery 
exercise well received the w irioskin for his 
pains. The dance of Kumemdo* or Furies, 
in the theater at Athens, is said to have pro¬ 
duced auch an effec t on tho spectators that 
thoy were totally unable to control their ex¬ 
cited feelings, nnd tho direst result* often 
happened. Daucing now remains among nil 
savage nations the outward and visible sign 
of their emotion*. Perhaps tho most curious 
CISBtOin in t in* histor) 01 la that 

which is said to have taken place at Limoges 
not long ago, where the* inhabitants “danced 
tb* round” in the choir of the church, in¬ 
voking their patron saint, St. Marcel, say¬ 
ing, instead of tho Gloria P»ilri , “St. Mar¬ 
cel, pray for us, aud we shall dance in honor 
of you.” 

Mr* Spectator commit* hirra *if to tho very 
bold assert ion that no one ever wo* a good 
dancer that bad not a good understanding; 
this being the directly opposite opinion of a 
very compact party of crtliira, affirming that 
u “dancing man” has more capacity in hi* 
heels than his head; but then it must bo ad¬ 
mitted that such critics are ofb'n tuciuselves 
indifferent performers. To this eia*** of 
criticism may therefore be relegated the re¬ 
mark of a wit, that dancing is merely no 
awkward wav of getting from one end of the 
room to the other. Scholar* and (llumlnati 
arb, indeed, known not to scorn the art 
and pleasure of dancing, and. sometimes 
they excel. Owl he him: elf was not 
superior to tho charms of tho dance, 
to judge by his accouot of a ball, 
where hi# hero, YYertber, who may be regard¬ 
ed os a faint reflection of the poet, dances with 
Charlotte, the heroine of the bread aud-but- 
ter, and enjoys rapturous feeling* a* they 
career along the “divine” waltz, ni:d figure 
in the English country dance*, which last 
named appear to have been in groat vogue 
In Germany. 

It is curious to contrast the lavish refresh¬ 
ments of champagne and the like, which lit- 
eruliy bubble over at present assemblies, with 
the simple * u«gui»” that was given at this 
dunce according to the habits of the time; 
Charlotte, in fact, was satisfied with a few 
slices of lemon with sugar, which bor enam¬ 
ored partner presented to her. Dances in 
those days, at least in Germany, wore, a* 
they are now iu many social circles, mostly 
“Cinderella,” sometimes concluding earlier 
thau the mystic hour, and beginning before 
Cue close of the afturnoou. Iu the gay Cap¬ 
itals of Berlin and Vienna hour* aro not so 
primitive, and {Anting time tods after the 
dancers in vaiu. 

Witty Beatrice in “Much Ado About 
Nothing," gives a graphic review of the 
dance of Shakespeare's time, where, speak- 
iug to Hero , she says: “Wooing, wedding 
and repenting is us a Scotch jig. a measure, 
and a cinque pace; tbo ffrel suit is hot and 
hasty, like a Scotch jig, and full as fantas¬ 
tical; the wedding mannerly modest a* a 
measure, full and ancientry ; nnd then comes 
repentance, and, with his bad legs, fails 
into the cinque-pacc faster and faster, till be 
sink into his grave.” 

In such high repute was dancing held in 
the reign of James I. that the benchers of 
Lincoln's Inn issued an order that “jinder- 
barrreturs were, by decimation, put out of 
the commons because the whole bar offended 
by uot daucing on Candlemas Day preced¬ 
ing. according to the ancient order of the 
society, when the judges were present, and 
that if the fault wre repeated they should 
be fined or disbarred.” Later on, 
down to Queen’* Annie’s time, when la¬ 
dies in hoops and farthingale, and 
crested with marvelous edifices of poma¬ 
tumed hair aud powder, contrived to dance 
the stately minuet and graceful gavotte, 
“dancing was dancing in those days,” as it 
was through the reigus of the Georges, when 
uit'ii had their legs uncased in pninfuily-tigbL 
pantaloons, having a must disagree:*ole effect 
in showing up a deficiency of calf. The 
present generation has at least to be thank¬ 
ful that the wueei of fashion has rescued the 
dancer from this uud invented tho trouser. 
The country dances, derived merely from a 
corruption of con t re-da use, I. e., a number 
of persons placed opposite each other to be¬ 
gin a figure, became, by this confusion of 
ideas, rooted in rustic favor, naturally be¬ 
cause these dances introduced greater per¬ 
sonal familiarity between the partners, and 
were more or le^s of * romping order. The 
introduction of these dances, even of the 
glorious .Sir Roger do Cover ley, into select 
circle* was at first resorted to by the ton, 
but finally levity prevailed. 

The “kissing dance*, ” in which the part¬ 
ners were obliged to dwell almost a minute 
ou the fair one s lips, or they would have 
been too quick for tho music and danced 
quit* out of tune, were, perhaps, confined to 
the cuuutry side, but thoy might very easily 
become popular nowadays, especially after 
supper; yet doubtfe-s, though Indie* saving 
they would ne’er conseut, might consent, 
Mrs. Grundy would pronounce her veto. In 
the “good old days” it wns the custom at 
Christmas and liko festivities for the son and 
heir to graco tho servant*' ball with his 
presence and dance with the domestics, and, 
in time* of “coming of age,” to cut and ca¬ 
per on the village gruon. In the country, 
indeed,the young ’Hquire did not disdain the 
rustic beauty for u partner—sometimes to 
her rue and ruth, like poor Olivia, whose 
first acquaintance witk’Squire Thornhill was 
cemented nt a mooniignt ball given by him. 
A* for tragedies of tail-rooms, of fact and 
fiction, they alone would fill volumes, be¬ 
ginning with tho gruesome story of 
“Ginevra,” the victim of the “Mistletoe- 
Bough,” not a whit more terrible episode 
than Lucy Ashton's ghastly withdrawal 
from tlm dance only to join ihe bridal 
ciramtar. then* madly"to dispatch her luck¬ 
less bridegroom. 


“CHARLIE.” 


[ Written for the Courier-Journal by Elder 
Perry . I 

Dr. Edwin Jim* was a flaxen-haired, llght- 
eo rapier ted, blue-eyed, tall, slim youth of 
24, straight a* an arrow, both morally and 
physically, the joy of hi* pareuts. the pride 
of bis preceptor and tbo model young man 
of hi* native village. Hi* character was not 
stained with any of the petty vices that are 
the blot of the young man—tobacco, wine 
and cards. Abov* all ho was chaste—as 
pure as the spotless lily in the field. He was 
a country boy. To b<* sure lie bad lived 
in the city during two winters, whilst 
ho was attending the lectures of the medical 
department of the University of Goosevillo, 
aud be had there acquired some of the man¬ 
ners (way of handling tho fork, etc.) of that 
citified town, but he was essentially a coun¬ 
try boy. Born in a village, educated in a 
village school, and bred at the bands of bis 
mamma, a good, whole-souled backwoods- 
woman. From his mamma he had received 
ideas of virtue that were *o solidly implanted 
in his soul, that even his momma considered 
him proof against the temptations of Goose- 
villa. 

Dr. Edwin Jims was only plain Edwin 
Jims when be left his home nnd his mamma 
with a heavy heart to enter tho medical de¬ 
partment of the University of Gooseville. 
He boarded ut bis uncle'*, a man neither rich 
nor poor, and a man. in a moral 
sense, tho worthy brother of Mrs. Jims, 
of Saiix. And when bis m&nima and papa 
came to Goonsville nt the end of tbo second 
session to sit in the auditorium of bank's 
Theater, to witness tho annual commence¬ 
ment of the University of Goosevllle and the 
crowning of their son with the title of M. D. 
aud tkefUst gold medal, they felt proud of 
their son and happy, too, because they got 
him back as they had parted with him: just 
os good and pure aud manly and ns free 
from noxious habits. 

But that was several voars ago. Now he 
is no longer plain Edwin Jim*, nor Edwin 
Jims, M. D., IndlDr. Edwin Jims. Prac¬ 
ticing medicine iu his native village, 
he is the com(>etilor of his former 
preceptor. But ho is still tbo old 
preceptor’s pride, and the old preceptor 
still points his long right index finger 
at the youug doctor and says, “a most 
promising young physician.” 

Di*. Edward Jims was naturally bashful. 
He wo* reticent in disposition and a man of 
few words. He loved bis books, and his 
parents, and his dog, and his douule-barreled 
shotgun. The latter two were his armamen¬ 
tarium for exercise; with them ho scoured 
the woods around Saiix whenever his time 
allowed him. It was said of him that ho 
never had a companion in his life except his 
dog, and that he bad never spoken to a fe¬ 
male of any kind except when business or 
necessity brought him face to face with one. 
He was tho only child of his parents, and 
therefore never had known tho companion¬ 
ship of a brother or the love of a sister. 
His studious habits and the teachings 
of his mamma only increased hi* 
antipathy to sociability and to female so- 
socioty, much to the disgust of tbq mothers 
of the marriageable daughters of Saiix. 

The quietness and inouotuny of country- 
life suited Dr. Edwin Jans' retreuot uature, 
and he had no further ambition than to livo 
forever tho life turn % ko was living, tho pride 
aud joy of lu» pareuts. Of the future he 
never thought! 

A* to practice, Dr. Edwin Jims had very 
little. Young unmarried doctors have os a 
rule very little practice, especially if they 
seek it where they were born and where 
everybody calls them “Edwin,” or Tom 
Dick and Harry. This was the only sorrow 
mamma Jims knew of. The old doctor would 
no doubt die some day and then of course 
Edwin ought to take bis place, but t could 
he, os long as he had no wife to hegrt him i lie 
coufidunce of the village gossips, old maids, 
youug maids, girls and mother*. Many a 
timo did mamma Jims lay awake o’nights 
long after she ought to have been asleep an 1 
consult with papa Jim* about the probabili¬ 
ty** and posoibllitles of Edwin’s marrying 
one of tho marriageable daughters of Saiix. 

But no, there were none good enough, nor 
smart enough, nor nice enough, nor fine 
enough! or else Edwin would havo fallen in 
love with ono of them long ere this aud may¬ 
hap have chosen her for his wife! Ami mam¬ 
ma Jims in her guessing came near the truth. 

The truth was. Dr. EJwin Jims had as yet 
not tnel the female that could strike the right 
chord in hi* heart. Hi* eye had often 
enough Hashed a* he met girl* on the streets 
or iu the home* of hi* native village, 
but only momentarily, and the smile with 
which lie greeted them wm just as fitting. 
The teachings of his mamma precluded him 
from going any further than the Hash of an 
eye or an outward «miie, and as far as love 
was concerned it had never occurred to him. 

But it will come, it must come, thought 
mama Jims and straightway she pandered 
over how she could hasten it* coming on. 

“ 1 have it, “ sav* she one night to papa 
Jim*. “Edwin must go to Lanesville to 
brother Joseph and marry his daughter, our 
niece Louisa. Don't you remember, that 
whon she was here some ten or twelve years 
ago Edwin seemed very much pleased'with 
her, and they loved each other like brother 
and sister as our neighbors said uf them. 
\ r es, Edwin must go to Lanesville.’’ 

Fnpa Jims hid no opinious of bis own. 
His wife bad them for both. He never both¬ 
ered huuself about anything iu God’s world 
oxeept bis farm at the edge of the village, 
and his wife tended to family matters as she 
thought best. 

One afternoon Dr. Edwin Jims and his 
mamma sat alone in the Doctor’s office, 
which was in the parental house. Momma 
Jims thought the occasion very opportune to 
make known so much of her plan as was 
essential to attai.i her object. 

“Edwin, my son,” says she, os sho gave 
her spec* a twitch the belter to look ovor 
them at h*r boy, “it is univorsnlly re¬ 
marked thru you are too bashful. All our 
friends and neighbors brag on your learn¬ 
ing and skill as a physician, but they all 
say that you are tou bashful. That is, in¬ 
deed, a great drawback on your part, and 
will always bo detrimental to you in your 
effort* to build up a practic© in Saiix.” 

“I know it, dear mamma,” interspersed 
Edwin, as he noticed that his mamma bad 
paused; “but I hope that mv ba*bfulness 
will gradually wear off, and that in the 
course of time, a* I become better acquaint¬ 
ed with the people, I will merit their confi¬ 
dence and win their patronage.” 

“Y’e*; no doubt you will, dear Edwin, in 
the course of lime. But father and myself 
have thought that a visit to some city, and 
au observation of its habits, might assist you 
a great deal in acquiring more confidence in 
yourself and a greater case of manners. You 
know you have an uncle living in Lanesville, 
who has beon for years expecting you to 
pay him a visit, aud why not go! Y’our 
cousin Frank will be glad to see you and 
show you the city. You also need a vaca¬ 
tion, for you have beeu studying yourself 
almost to death. 1 can't help but think, my 
son, t hat your studious habits aro the cause 
of all your backwardness. ’ ’ 

“Y’ou are right, dear mamma. A trip to 
some city would take me away from my 
books aud studies, nnd 1 feel that 1 need 
recreation, it will also, no doubt, do me a 
great deal of good iu the way of acquiring 
valuable information about the ways of th<j 
world. YTes, if vou and papa with it. I 
will go away for a time—to get manners, 
confidence in inyself, courage and all tho 
other accomplishments necessary to succeed 
•in life.” 

“But, ray son-” 

“Ob, well, mamma, don't! I can't bear 
for you to chide me! I know I lack self-con¬ 
fidence and forwardness, and I will gladly 
act.ede to your wishes, because it will please 
vou nnd papa, and because it will bring roe 
in connection with people that have self-cou- 
fideuce and mannurs in abundance. Depend 
on it, dear mamma, I will fry to improve, if 
not my morals at least my taauuers.” 

“Edwin goes to Lanesville,” tai l Mamma 
Jims to Papa Jim* that night. “Aud iust 
think, Mr. Jims, the boy doesn’t even &u»poct 
that i am sending him there because 1 want 
him to marry Louisa. The boy is so unsus¬ 
picious and good and truthful, that I ara 
afraid something will yet happen to us and 
him.” And here Mamma Jrai* burst into 
tears, much to the chagrin of Papa Jims. 

Dr. Edwin Jims departed from Saiix not 
without some misgivings. If he could fol¬ 
low bis own inclinations he would remain at 
home and try to tattle his way through hie 
as well as he could; be would at. len*t lead 
a good and honorable life. But he loved his 


mamma and hi* papa, and their 
wuhrs were law to Lira, lie never did 
anything half way. Everything that he 
uudortook ho pushed. When be studied he 
studied with nn energy that was remarka¬ 
ble; that he ha 1 showu whan be captured 
the honors of hi* class. His present under¬ 
taking, too, be would push with his accus¬ 
tomed zeal. Every theater lu Lanesville he 
would see. Every party or reception, or 
whatever else they called their high-flown 
doings, be would go to. providing 
he was invited, and no doubt Cousin Frank 
would tend to that. Ho harl often heard 
that his cousin was a great society man. 
He would go wheresoever Frank would lead. 

A Urge valise stuffed with all sorts of 
men’s hosiery and notions aud a wall-filled 
pocket-book accompanied Dr. Edwin Jims 
to LauesvUie. The Jirasas were well-to-do, 
and Mamma Jims had decided that the boy 
must be well-equipped to travel and go sight¬ 
seeing. 

II. 

“Dr. Edwin Jims,” he announced to a 
girl, probably a chambormaiJ or some such 
scrvuut thought he. a* he stood on the marble 
steps of the four-slurv brown stone trout 
residence uf his uncle. Joseph Boon, as it 
was plainly enough stated on the door-plate. 
And ubove tho door was the number 
“5 ( Sd3,” and tbis w as Sbelbv htretst, as the 
policeman had -aid at the corn r. 

“What shall l tell Mr. Boou tbnt you 
want!” inquired the girl, os a smile, no 
doubt at his greenness, thought he, passed 
ovor her face. 

“Ho is my uncle*’— 

“Oh, indeed! walk in, mister, or rather 
Dr. Jims, I believe you said. Walk into the 
parlor and 1 will announce your arrival to 
tho family.” 

Dr. Edwin Jims sat in a soft-cushion chair 
in tho great parlor of the Boon mansion. 
Ncv.-r before uad ho »ten such elegance. 
It D truo hi* parents wire rich aud 
had not stinted to spend money either on his 
education or bu> comfort, and beside* he had 
stun many things in Goosevllle, but this 
clegauc* and luxury surpassed all his dreams 
and thoughts. And yet this was but the first 
step townr Is acquiring a knowledge of tho 
wa)*s of tho world. 

“Whx, how do you. Cousin Edwin!” said 
a boisterously dressed young man in a boist¬ 
erous vole* os fie dashed, or rather danced, 
into the room. “1 run so glad to too you. 
When did yon arrive! How are you! How 
i* the funilK f Come along! So, so, you 
had at la*; the courage to visit us city peo¬ 
ple, you oid country boy! Oh, I got a letter 
from auntie; she told me all about you. Y'ou 
bet, 1 am going to make a city boy out of 
you before 1 i»»i you go home again!” 

This was Edwm’* cousin, Frank Boon. Ho 
quite filled the expectations of Edwin, who 
concluded right on the spot that he would 
follow that cousiu through all the hooks ami 
crooks of Lanesville society nnd if ho had to 
die for it. If ho came out with only half 
the forwardness nn 1 dashing manners of his 
idoal cousin, Edwiu felt that he was fixod for 
life. 

“Why, it is Cousin Edwin!” cried a pretty 
young lady in a pretty little voice from tbo 
lop of the sUirb, as Edwin, propelled and 
steered by Cou in Frauk, carno up. Then 
there were bau Udiakings and questioning* in 
prolusion. Edwin answered but few of the 
quotations, because he had uo chance to do so, 
and very likely could not answer them if he 
had. 

His cousins, his aunt and his uncle did the 
talking aud Edwin did' the lLtemug. He 
was now iu Lanesville observing and trying 
to imitate its ways and its habits. 

A* far a* *eemg the social part of Lanes- 
viile, that was done entirely under the direc¬ 
tion of Cousin Louisa, who chaperoued Dr. 
Edwiu Jims about to his heart s content. 
Socials, norti?*, theaters, balls dances, din¬ 
ner*. cull-, visits, driven, walks, proraeuades, 
sight-seeing and sbopp.ng were dished up in 
innumerable variations for Dr. Edwin Jims’ 
benefit by the complaisant Louisa. The 
Doctor's natural wit, quick observation 
and good-natu redness combined with 
Louisa's perfect ease and social 
acquirements carried them through 
tho difficulties of the social season. 
Dr. Edwin Jim* bad soon so much of tho so¬ 
cial part of Lanesvii e that ho had' become 
heartily sick of its emptiness aul gold-plated 
fraudyicncc. He gave expression of this to 
Louisa and insulted her, so Um wrote his 
mamma. This was the first stab that went 
homo to pierce tho mother's heart. 

Louisa had inauy admirer* uud suitors, 
and many were the days aud nights that 
were not at her disposal. At. such tune* her 
brother Frauk took tho country doctor iufco 
his bauds. 

Frank Boon was a tall, siixn, active young 
man, with ilu'-luug black eyes, dark brown 
hair and a small, supercilious mustache. He 
was but one vour younger than Edwin, but 
many year* older in his knowledge of tuo 
world and its pleasures. Dissipation had a* 
yet loft no mark; but it had taken from him 
every vestige of virtue and tru • manliness. 
Uo wo.* the only son, and therefore had an 
absolute free will. Unlimited wealth kept 
his pocket well supplied with ready cosh, 
with which, he prided hitnscif, he could buy 
anything. He i.ad one artistic acquirement: 
he could double himself. When occasion 
required it he could act the gentleman to 
perfection, and he was therefore quite a fa¬ 
vorite in the drawing-room, but when oc¬ 
casion did not require it, Frank w*as a 
“sport.” Holed a double lift*, and wbut's 
more, he led them so apart that one life 
know very little about the other. 

Frank Boon was rather a dangerous com¬ 
panion for Dr. Edwin Jims, but os no ono 
warned him of it, Edwin knew not the 
danger. He had come to Lanesville to s 
and observe everything that could be 
seen and observed, nod though he kuew that 
he would often, no doubt, get into places 
dangerous to both lifo and morals, yet he 
relied on his previous training to come out 
of the campaign of acquiring experience in 
every way thu same as whon he entered, ex- 
cept that be would bu vastly more wise con¬ 
cerning the ways of the world. 

One evening after supper Edwin and 
Frnnk, the cousins, were dressing and polish¬ 
ing themselves, a> usual, for the night’s 
bum, as they called it. As ret they bad not 
docided on where to go. They had Ixxra at 
almost every place, ns Frank expressed it. 

“I^etusgo to iShado's Garden to-night,” 
sahl Frank Boon. 

Aud Dr. Ed tv in Jims consented, and they 
wont. 

Music, light theatricals, dancing, beer and 
tables tosii down to on hickory chairs were 
the attractions at Shade’s Garden. Edwin 
reasoned ou physiological principle, and 
thought a little light beer won't hurt. Hi* 
ideas had been wirn off a little, as even a 
diamond will by constant nibbing. 

“ Why, how do you, MUs Burns! how do 
you, Miss Green! and Frank Boon bounds 
to his feet and shakes hands with a couple of 
ladies that come promenading along with 
their gentlemen. “Allow me to introduce 
to you my friend, Charlie Jones, from 
Dakota.” 

Dr. Edwin Jims was so surprised at this 
that he forgot to correct Frank, aud. bowing 
to tho ladies, he stood mutely and shyly by. 
lie feel* hi* bashfulnuM more than ever, arid 
he fuels a fueling that be has nevor felt be¬ 
fore. Tbo dark eyes of Miss Burns seem to 
pierce his very soul, her pre*enco seems to 
fill tho air with a great happines*. bor every 
word *pake to his heart! Is this love! Have 
1 foumi it at lost ! 

“Good evening, Mr. Frank Jones! Good 
evening, Mr. Charlie Jones! Call and see 
us, Mr. Jones, and bring vour friend with 
you,” said the dazzling Miss Burns, as she 
threw one of her piercing glances at Edwin. 
And then they were off. 

“Who is that, Frauk!” 

“Who is, you say! Why don’t you say, 
who art? Which ono do you mean! 

“Oh.” with a *hy laugh and u gre.vhdeal 
of blushing, “that—that Miss Burns!” 

“Hn. ha, ha! Why, it i* Mifts Burns, to be 
sure. You don’t mean to say you fell in love 
with her!” 

“I didn’t say that, but it seems to mo I 
havo soon her face before, and—” 

“And you aro in Jove with her. Anybody 
could see that. You have a rather plain way 
of showing people your feeling* toward them. 
I think yon showed your present feeling to 
Mis* Burns very plainly.” 

“Oh, but you don’t think I insulted her!” 

“insulted her! Ha, ha, ha! No, indeed! 
But you can ask her yourself. We will call 
on her to-morrow, seeing that she made such 
an impression on you. Besides, you have 
plain sailing; sho is neither married nor en- 
gnged.” 

“But why did you introduce me os- f” 

“A* Charlie Juucs! Oh, merely as a joke, 
which I shall explain to-morrow.” 

That night Dr. Edwin Jim* slept very lit¬ 
tle. The eyes of Mis* Burns were always 
gazing at hiui from out of the dark aud tho 
strange feeling in his heart ouly increased os 
tune sped by. He wrote to* his mother: 
“Mamma, 1 am in love. Not that I wasn't 
in love before. Thine heart knowost that I 
have loved my mamma aud my papa all my 
life. But I am in lovo with a dark-eyed, 
city girl, who I know is good. I will see her 
to-morrow and toil her of iny mamma.” 

“Dmg-adiug a-dlng-ding-dI:Jg!” goes the 
door-tail of a fashionable house ou Queer 


street. Tho door opens, a flashily dre-*ed fe¬ 
male peeps out, recognizes Frank Boon aud 
bis companion, and bul* them enter. 

They enter. 

“Why, bow do you do, Mr. Joues! Good- 
ovuning, Charlie! Walk into this room,” 
said Miss Burns to Frank and hi* bewildered 
coiuio, as she ushered them iuto a parlor. 

“Miss Green! Y’es, vou will find her in 
tbo other parlor,” and Frank Boon was gone, 
leaving Dr. Ed%vin Jims and tho girl be ioved 
face t } face aud alone. 

Dr. Edwiu Jim* sinks into a chair, and 
clasps his forehead with his hand*, as if he 
was dreaming; no doubt he was nonplussed 
at this now drama in life. Suddenly bo fucL 
a touch on bis shoulder, nud as be quickly 
looks up he meets the glance of two flashing 
dark eyes looking full into his. “Charlie.’ 
snys the pussessor of tho fascinating eyes, “I 
know you would come to see me this evening, 
fur l knew your couMn would deceive you. 1 

“Y’uur name is not Charlie Jones, but it is 
Dr. Edwin Jims Nnv, Cnarlie—for I will 
call you Charlie—do not be scared. I will 
not harm you, nor let any one harm vou, 
until your cousin return*. My name is Etna 
Burns. Y’ou will of course understand that 
that is not my real name, but only my fancy 
one. 1 am ono of tho dnni-monde. Shrink 
from me; that’s right, I am but a viper!” 

“I kuew you as soon as I put my eyes on 
vou. I have often *eeu your photograph in 
Louisa Boon's album. I There's where 1 
have often seen hers, thought Dr. Edwin 
Jirasj. Nay, don’t appear astonished that 
1 know L uL>a. It i» not to l|er shame. 
Y’ears ago 1 was as virtuous a youug maiden 
ah *he, and as rich and high in the social 
seal*. I was then her friend. 1 have often 
looked at your photograph and into it* eye* 
nnd then thought, there is a umu of my 
heart. My father failed iu business and died 
of apoplexy. Mv mother died of a broken 
heart, auii I—oil, could l, too, have died! 
Poverty, treachery, shame, disgrace, 
brought mo to this placo. I know thot you 
aro a virtuous and good young man, from 
what Louisa has told mu of you. The only 
drawback you have, she often ‘•aid. is that 
you aro bashful. But tuun I don't think that 
is such a serious drawback. Do please 
keep your seat, i will not tounh you again, 
so that you may leavo a* pure as when you 
came in. I'll do this for vour Cousin Loui¬ 
sa's sake and for your sake, too. I expect 
nothing from you except that vou think a* 
well of mu as you can. and that circum- 
Ktances were much to blame for mv down¬ 
fall.’' 

“1 hod faith in mr lover. Ills fine man¬ 
ner*, gentlemanly bearing, elegant style of 
dressing and his great conversational potvers, 
pofesefiions that you lack, wou iny heart. 
But beneath all this exterior ho had a heart 
as black and treacherous as a devil’s. I no 
longer love, but deepUe and loathe him and 
hate him with a deadly bate. But he is a 
villain of the dospust dye, and I am afraid 
of Imn." 

“Who is he!” stammered forth Dr. Edwin 
Jims, who ulraont against his will was listen¬ 
ing with fascination. 

“Y'ou must first promise that you will 
never tell any one.” 

“Whyf” 

“Will you promise?” 

“Yes.” 

“I rely on your promise. His name is 
Frank Boon.” 

“What!” 

“Frank Boon,” repeated the girl in a 
quiet tone. “Remember your promise. 
Whatever you may think, you must never 
repeat this conversation. 1 am plain Etna 
Burns, and you are Charlie. After to-night 
wo will probably not meet ogam. May I 
hope that you will not forget mu entirely! 
Think of me as uu unfortunate girl that 
loves aud respects you. I hear Frank’s 
footsteps. Good-bye! Remember your 
promise!” 

Again on the street. Edwin breathes deep 
the unpolluted air and walk.* briskly on lie- 
side hi* Cousin Frank. Neither speuk*. 
Something seems to bu weighing ou Frank's 
mind, and Edwin ho* more than enough to 
think of. Thoy are not wabung homeward; 
that’s LhorfpJaco they do uol hnuker alter m 
their present state of mind. In a direction 
they know not wLuther, and neither do they 
care. Edwin’s huart is Ailed with several 
very curious feelings, nucb as he had never 
experienced before. A miugliug of disgust 
and hate for Frank’s depravity is one, aud 
the other U a feeling ’twixt love and 
pity for Etna Burns. She had told 
him that she loved him, but 
ho had known it before. Tho very first 
glance between them told him that, it was 
the glance for which ho had been waiting 
and watchiug for year*. It had come to 
him under circuimftiucc* that made a cold 
chill creep down hi» back when bu thought 
of it. >\ hut w 11 his mother say If she ever 
hear* of it! But she never shall. 

Dr. Edwin Jims was tuo first to break the 
silence. He said: “Frank, i am in love.” 

“Y’ou are! Why. 1 am glad to Intar you 
acknowledge it. With Etna Bums?” 

“ Y’es. i wish it was Louisa. 1 aui sorry 
that 1 did not fall in love with her, for she 
has a good name, aud it would have pluA*oJ 
my go.*d mother, a- 1 noto think sho 
sunt me to Lanesville that 1 should 
marry Louisa. But it can not be! I am in 
lovo with a disgraced, despised, dishonored, 
betravud woman; one who ha* uo name, no 
friend, no home and no haven; one for 
whom no one ha* a kind word or a feeling 
of mercy; ono for whom even you have uo 
respect. ” 

“Why, what in tho world is the matter 
with you! Are you getting crazy?” 

“Crazy! Ha, that's the word. No it 
ain't. 1’arn not crazy. 1 am mad.” 

Something in tho voice of Dr. Edwin 
Jims caused Frank Boon to stop suddenly 
and to look full at bis companion. Tho face 
toat met hi* eye* bo never forgot to hi* 
dying day. So changed! a change that 
could only be caused by a terrible inward 
struggle. 

“Do you know anything about Etna 
Burn*!” 

“Everything!” 

“The d-!” 

Thoru’s a fearful scuffle; Edwin’s hands 
clutch the throat of bis opponent; th*n a 
fiosh t a sharp crack,a cry; Edwiu totter* back 
and siuks down—dead! 

III." 

Away beyond the knob* that line the Indi¬ 
ana shore of rho Ohio river, near the littte 
village of Saiix, on the Air-line railroad, 
lies a cemetery oil a hiltilde. Quiet reigns 
supremo here, disturbed only by the rum¬ 
bling of a passing train or the tool of the en¬ 
gine os it drag* by its heavy load. 

’Tis night; star lit; tho moon, too, shines 
dimly from the western part of the horizon, 
throwing weird and gating shadows of the 
mounds and slab* here nnd there. By the 
dim light the passur-by could note a newly- 
erecLea marbiu slab at tho head of n freshly- 
sodded mound—a bouquet of fresh tea-roses 
and a while lily! The words on the slab 
read: “Here lies Dr. Edwin Jims, son of 
Mr. anil Mrs. Jims, died twouty-flvo years 
of age.” 

Ah, see there appears the draped form of 
a female, exhausted and weary! Her pale 
face, the strange staring of her dark eyes 
kuuketi deep in their sockets, the quietness of 
her manner, the twilcuuigs of the muscles of 
her face and the continual incoherent mum¬ 
bling, suggest great soriow and despair. Bhe 
walks swiftly aud anxiously from grave to 
grave, and then sinks down by the mound 
lunt covers Dr. Edwin Jims. *She raises her 
clasped hand* heavenward in ailent appeal. 
It cau not ta prayer; a despairing heart does 
nut pray. 

An aged couple appear.* ou the path. 
Thoy, too, come to mourn at tho grave uf 
some beloved departed. A broken-duwu. 
trembling, feeble woman, moaning and 
sighing by turn*, hangs for support un the 
ai m of her componiuu, the tall form of a 
man bent in sorrow and grief; his gray hair 
hangs unheeded over hu forehead and 
flickers about his tearless eyes. His face is 

f >aio, very pale, and there is a strong, 
ixed calmness marked in it, that people 
shrink from him wiib fear. He scold* uot 
his wife iu words, look or action, but when 
at times her grief becomes too violcut be 
looks at her askance, a* if: “Did you not 
bend the bashful, reticent youth, whose 
heart was as true as steel aud as pure as the 
spotless lilv in the field, iuto danger! And 
as danger bos killed him, why ueed you 
grieve more than 1 r ’ For it is papa and 
mamma Jims come to pray at tho grave of 
their darling boy. Slowly tboy approach 
And appear on the other side of the grave’s 
sUeut mourner. 

A surprise! 

“Who are you, that you mourn at my 
son’s grave!” whispers in feeble demand tho 
broken hearted wumon, bending toward the 
mourner as if to peer into bur face the tat¬ 
ter, as if to bring her feeble words the closer. 
Tho grief -sfcrickeu, si leu t man bunds with her, 
partly to support hi* feeble companion and 
jwirtly to get a good view of tho strange ap 
pan Lion. 

Tho mourner riNes to her feet, and her dark 
eyes flashing iu the intensity of their gaze, 
she nmwers lu a hollow voice terrible in it* 
distinctness: 

“I aui tho woman your son loved.” 

Tho tali, bent, grief-*triek«n man 
steps toward her as if to receive tar to his 

breast; the broken-down woman, still cling¬ 


ing to her companion in her feebleness, too 
tu.*ikc% a feeble effort with her trembling 
baud*. 

"Back! Don’t touch rao! I am not wor¬ 
thy to be touched by the parent* iff tho hoy 
that lured tar. 1 ’am an outcast,” she al¬ 
most how led iu tar madness, the sorrow'iug 
couple shrinking back further nnd further iu 
their fear. “1 ain despised aud abhorred by 
all people. Heaven's cureo i* upon mu. I 
am numed down like u wild beast. They 
cull mu a murderess! Ha, the villain 
thought ho was free because he had money , 
and tacauso he said he killed my Uborliu iu 
sell-dufunse. But 1 knew the dastardly, 
kti«>Hking, treacherous scoundrel better! And 
whuu ta came into our place the night after 
the jury &?nt him off, I shot bint down like l 
would n dog. Ha. und 1 was avenged at 
laM ’ Double vengeance! Vengeance bv my 
own hands fur myself and my Clmtiio!” 

An exultant shout, a wild despairing cry, 
a fearful struggle, nnd then two meu—de- 
tectives—punting from exhaustion, bold tho 
female down, her clothe* torn and tar hair 
disheveled. Wild with rag#' St her helpless¬ 
ness. alio spits iu the faces of bur captors, 
tear* wildly at the handcuffs, and tdmuks 
and howl* in despair, until out of sheer ex¬ 
haustion she falls tack. 

“8be’s the girl that assassinated Frank 
Boon,” said one of the men to the frighten- 
»d couple. “We’ve been on her track for 
two week* and she has always escaped us. 
People, where she stripped o'night*. tell us 
she’s crazy. Why. *ho Is the worst fighter I 
over tackled! WVvo got her safe now 
though. II- pe they won’t hang the poor 
thing. Pal here say* hu thinks she had a rea¬ 
son to kill tho man." 

“Can't bo of any use to you! No! Well, 
pal,Jlet’» tako our precious btirdvn to the 
depot. Wo must catch that eleven o’clock 
train.” 

“Quiet now, lass. What? Want to pray, 
you any, oucu more at the grave! Well, pal. 
we’ve got that much timo to spore.'' 

The crazv woman, ghastly in her distress, 
prays: "There is no mercy in this world 
lor mu! Charlie, is there any mercy where 
you are? Then let me come to thee.” 

Flea von hath more mercy on the poor 
wretch than man. Hunger, 'weariness, ex¬ 
haustion nnd sickness come to her relief, and 
she fal.s tack into the arms of her captors in 
a swoon, from which sbo never revives. 


II VS B Ay D SXATCUt\G. 


An Enstalt Paper's Views on Ihe fcahjecl. 

A# successive stage* of society develop 
thuir different types tff character, so do they 
also generate their characteristic pursuits— 
sometime!serious, sometimes purely sjiortivo, 
not infrequently a compromise between the 
two. Ladles who de-ire some occupation 
agreeably and profitably to eugngo their 
leisure hours have only to rake up a newspa¬ 
per to learn that thr'y can get what they 
want by sending 14 stamps tn a prc|*nld t*u 
velope to a shabby suburb of some provincial 
town. tint the feminine business pre¬ 
eminently distinctive of the period may be 
obtained without thc.iu preliminaries, and 
pos-es*es far more attractions, and in¬ 
cidentally it may be also emolument*. Thu 
husband-snatcher is os much the creature of 
the present age a* the duelist iff the last cen¬ 
tury, or as tho extinct dandy of the 
Regency. “The Body■ snatcher’' was a 
popular song in the “Cave of Harmony,” 
descritad bv Thnckeray; tho hustaud- 
sn&tctar would be an interesting subject for 
a musical sketch In tho manuer of the late 
Mr. John Parry or tho presoiit Mr. Corney 
Grain. There would l*o no need for auy 
sensational effects. AU would ta gen tie, 
unemotional and w*oll-bred. Thu busiivss of 
hu-vband-snatching as it is carried on to-day 
ha* nothing uieldrniiiatie about it. Even 
conjugal treason has lust its oid flavor of ex¬ 
citement and romance. F.Soj^cincm U r lust 
art, becautie it ha* become a social super¬ 
fluity- Divorce iLself is regarded merely as 
au incident, and not always, to use Mr. 
Chamberlain's expression, a baleful incident 
in a bruco of careers. 

Tin* condition of the moral and social at¬ 
mosphere which these things indicate i* pecu¬ 
liarly favorable to the growth and activity 
of the husband-snatcuer. Thu name by 
w'hich *ne is kuowu is a little exaggerated, 
and cau only bo applied to her in the same 
limited arid purely mutnphorirai m*umj a* 
was that of body-snatcher to th« late Dean 
Stanley. She isirivoious or sho is nothing; 
she aims not so much at the Infliction of 
wounds as at main ta tiling a reputation, 
which is made up of trifles. Tho last thing 
in the world which she contemplate*—tho 
thing which would of ail others most terrify 
her—u t ue pru&poct of chaining in-r captive 
iu the fetter* of an inalienable tbraidom. or 
of spending the remainder of uer existence m 
the monotonous sunshine of hi* smile*. 
Her theory .ff life is very different from 
this, and * if it is not defensible ou purely 
ethical grounds it is definite and in¬ 
telligible. Liberty is her ideal; the shift¬ 
ing hues of change, and not the dull drab 
of constancy, aro those which color her 
paradise. \Ybeu, some three or four years 
ago, bhe suffered herself to be l<*d to tbo 
altar, it wo* not ns u second Iphigenta, 
but la the spirit of one who regarded the 
hymeneal rite as a preliminary to the eman¬ 
cipation of womauhood. A partnership of 
the Darby aud Joan description entered a* 
little into her view as did the coutingeucy 
of open scandal. Trained from iufaucy to 
stifle emotion in every shape, »ho accoptod 
a husband without enthusiasm, and sho 
faced the consequences without fear. It 
never occurred to h*r that she would or 
should absorb the attention of the man 
whoso name and style she took. A strictly 
platonic polyandry enters into her senuene 
of connubial economy, nhd she is quite 
williug to concede to others the freedom 
sho claims for herself. Her wedded 
life thus becomes a continuous re¬ 
hearsal of the scenes and incidents which lout 
charm and piquancy to the pre-natural 
period. She is uot a flirt, she has no special 
vivacity of manner; but she has charm and 
perseverance, and she *ap* the fountain uf 
married happiness in a manner as stealthy os 
it is effective. Upon principle Bho resents 
the claim of all wives to monopolize thoir 
husbands, or of all ladies to engross beyond 
a cot lam limit their lovers. She objects to 
the spectacle of the reciprocal devotion of 
two persou* and hearts as a social solecism. 
Tho theory becomes in tar ere* an offense 
which it is her mission to puimh. Ulraries 
Lamb, in oue of hi* essay*, entered a gentle 
protest against the conduct of youug mar¬ 
ried people. To the husband snatcher there 
is Boaiettung quite a< monstrous in lue loyal 
attachment of a couple as there is to all well- 
regulated miud* in the billing and cooing of 
two boney-mooning turtle-doves. 

The husband-snatcher does not aim at the 
shattering of household gods, or the break¬ 
ing up of homes. On the contrary, she hates 
scenes, and sho studies to keep well to the 
windy side of scandal. She bos taken up 
husband-snatching as a profession, partly by 
unconscious degrees, but still more from want 
of anything else to do. It is good practice, 
it is fair amuiuinent, and why should auyone 
complain! If it is a good discipline for the 
husbaud>, it is & sound schooling for the 
%vive*, and it is diverting both totno.«e who 
take part ha the game and to thot>e who look 
on. Indeed, there is nothing which diverts 
society more thau to watch the operation* of 
the husband-snatcher. By a natural aud ir¬ 
resistible process she is in ibemindsof the be¬ 
holders pitted against the wife, and for a time 
it is even hotimg with which of the two tho 
victory will rest. A lady who has once se¬ 
cured’this reputation ha* acquired a little 
fund of social capital; and sbo who bos suc¬ 
cessfully hnatcaed a single husband will 
snatch runny more. If the most insipid and 
unattractive of her sox wore to gam the 
prestige of being dangerous, hosts of victims 
would gratuitously present themselves. It 
is notorious that ladies who have narrowly 
escaped conviction on a capital charge are 
invariably beset with offers of marriage. 
The instinct which prompt* the attention is 
cognate to that which finds occupation for 
the hu-band snatcher. Y’oung matrons who 
have once tasted of tbo delights of this diver¬ 
sion will not soon abandon it. But they 
must possess certain rather exceptional qual¬ 
ifications if they are always to succeed. Tho 
excitement and the gratification of po^onal 
vanity must be their own reward. The 
verge of peril must bo skirted, but to the uye’ 
of tb*» export the form must not seem lo* 
sway too much in the direction of the preci¬ 
pice. And, eveu if these conditions aro ful¬ 
filled, there will always be sotno dispute as 
to the exact amount of odds which it is safe 
to lay on the husband-suatetar. 

Paid for by Wlencf. 

[Pittsburgh Dispatch.) 

Private Dolzcll’s old homestead of 190 
acres, at the famous Fayette Springs, Punu., 
is offered for sale. It is quite a health re¬ 
sort, a productive farm, aud valued high up 
iu the tuousands. Tlio private asks us to 
tlud a tmfCbaser in Pittsburgh, and promises 
if we publish this notice that ta will not 
w rite to thb office again for two w eeks. His 
offer is so tempting that we comply with bis 
request, though we must beg to be excused 
from publishing three i alumu* and a half of 
elaborate description <>( “tho dear old 
farm,” which is written m hi* bust style, 
without regard to space. 


THE BUZZARD. 


Residents Unwilling to Talk of the Diuully Work of 
the Winter Tempests—Dozens 
of Victims* 


A FAMILY PEKI8HIN0 NEAR HOME. 


[Fatal/ City fDak.) Corrrspondenct Xew York 
Sun. ] 

No ene will ovor know howr many peoplo 
havo perished in this relief this winter from 
exposure aud cold. The newspaper* make 
insignificant mention of tho circumstances 
attending the freezing to death of a family, 
aud there is on the part of everybody a mani¬ 
fest disposition to say as little as possible 
about such occurrences. Nearly every man, 
wuuiau nnd child in Dakota is a landowner; 
and all, therefore, havo it personal Interest 
in keeping up tbo grand delusion that, while 
it umy bo colder in this latitude than 
it is further south, “you don’t feel it.” 
Men bury th»ur frozen wives, children, and 
other relative* and strangers with many 
self-comforting observations on tho my^to- 
rious dispensations of Providence, and boom 
their town all the harder the next day. Ev¬ 
ery little collection of wooden hut* calling 
itself a city boosts one or more doily papers, 
but these pouderous organs of the real estate 
agent and Tax Colle*-lor find no room ts 
give more than a bore mention of occur 
runces which elsewhere in this countr} 
would possess a startling interest. If a man 
or a woman and child disappear, the news- 
paj«r is good enough to chronicle the fncfc, 
aud to express the fear that they may have 
porished in tbo Bt>*rxc. in tho spring when 
skeletons begin to peep out from the dimin¬ 
ishing snowbank* tho ducovery of the re¬ 
mains of a human being is usually dis¬ 
missed iu three lines as “probably lo»t in one 
of last winter’s blizzards.” To dilato upon 
any of these little incidents of life in the 
frozen North west would be rank treason. If 
newspapers iu other parts of the country 
wish to lcaru the facts they mu*t send their 
own men after them, for no resident can sea 
more than a mure “natural-death” notice tn 
nnv such occurrence. Sometimes an enthu¬ 
siastic railroad telegrapher, impressed with 
nnd surprised nt the fnct. that with the mer¬ 
cury 45 below zuro ta hi still ah vc, telegraphs 
tho information abroad; but denials are 
promptly sent out from forty different 
points. If a statement gets ou the wires that 
a family has been frozen to death, a stage 
lost or a mail-carrier buried in the snow, 
somebody will deny it from n point SOU 
mile*away, where nothing is kuown about 
it. It is a fact, nevertheluis. tbnt dozuns of 
people havo been lost in the storms hero dur¬ 
ing the last w inter, nnd the winter has not 
been unusually severe either. 

A snowfall which in soma localities would 
scarcely make good sleighing becomes in this 
region n foo to human life of almost incon¬ 
ceivable furv. Tbo flaxes ure always scunU 
and dry, and borne aloug by winds of sue! 

C ower as to tnnke locomotion almost impossi- 
!e; tney cut the ttah like razors. Thu bliz¬ 
zard comes up suddenly, like a tornado, 
w rapping tbe earth iu 'setm-dArknass, and 
yet giving everything the appearance of 
whiteness. Objects a dozen yards away are 
shut out from view, and tbo wayfarer is 
blinded and stifled by the whizzing clouds 
which envelop him. It !!U minute* 
from the beginning of one of the** 
storms is is bird to tell whether there is oue 
loot or fivo feet of snow, nnd whether, in 
fac^, the greater part is on tbe ground or in 
the air. When a blizzard once attack* a sec¬ 
tion it grow s cold verv rapidly, and added to 
tho terrors of tho peeplt* who may be caught 
in it ou the open prairies, in the extra rue prob¬ 
ability that they will freeze^ to death. As 
nothing can prevent a man losing his way in 
a blizzard, so ltothiug m thu »bapc of cloth¬ 
ing can prevent his freezing todenthif he can 
not find shelter from the cold which follows. 
It is very difficult lo tell ju*t when it stops 
snowing. Thu wind keeps the air filled with 
icy particles long after the clouds have passed 
away, and so furiously is tbe light show driven 
by the gale luat even the vision is almost as cir¬ 
cumscribed os before. 

A stranger oxjHMUoneing this stage of a 
biizzard would protest that ta never saw it 
snow so fast, but iu the momentary lulls of 
the wind ta would see thu cloudless sky and 
know that tbe blinding blast was but the 
afLerclapof the great storm. There will bo 
drifts U 11 feet high, packed so hard that a 
human foot will siuk in them but a few 
iuclies. Then there will be acres of wind¬ 
swept earth a* destitute of snow as In mid¬ 
summer. To live in these blizzards is almost 
au mipoKiibility. No horse can ta made to 
face the blast, nnd only men who havo long 
been accustomed to tbo rigors of tho North 
can brenlho in them. There is something 
suffocating about the wind. Thu nostrils ana 
t 'ngu© seem ready to congeal and tbe eves 
none far back iu their socket*. Tun feet 
away may yawn a chasm, yot thu driving 
snows will hide it from view. There is a 
ringing, roaring noise, such os is noraetimes 
faintly heard iiuder telegraph wires on a 
clear, cold night. At times tbo roar of tho 
storm w ill resemble nothing so much ns es¬ 
caping steam, like a thousand locomotives 
blow ing off at once. When this dies out for 
nn instant tbo ringing uoiso will rise and 
fall, sometimes 11 shriek and sometimes a 

Uno of the saddest of this winter’s storm 
tragedies was -that which resulted in tbo 
death of tho Nelson family, who lived near 
Sanborn. They bad not been in tbo Terri¬ 
tory long, and they knew comparatively lit¬ 
tle about the liercenessof the blizzards. They 
were poor and had but scant provision for 
the w inter. Running out of fuel, they had 
boon burning straw, and as thu consumption 
of this artielo was enormous during the se¬ 
vere wreatbor it was fouud almost impossible 
tc^kevp enough of it ou hand to last more 
thau a few hours. When tho lost groat bliz¬ 
zard swept over the country, <Ue Nelsons 
found thomselves with only a little straw 
near at hand and thuir necessities very great. 
The noarest stack was only half a mile from 
their house, but they feared to bravo tho 
storm in an effort to reach it. 

Hoping that tho tempoat would soon spend 
Its force, they economized tho fuel they had 
at hand as best they could. Doling out the 
straw sparingly thoy managed to koep their 
hovel tolerably warm and to cook such food 
as thuv were supplied with. Economical as 
they were with the straw, however, it was 
s[>eut before thu *torm showed any signs of 
abating, and as tbo cold grow' more intense 
it became a question of securing more fuel 
or freezing to death. It is believed that they 
realized tbe desperate situation they w ere in 
and the i/ossibility that if they once ven¬ 
tured out In the blinding gale they might not 
return. None of them wishing to remain in 
thu cheorluss home, the father and bis two 
children startod out. It is knowm that they 
reached tho straw-stack, and, each having 
secured a load, started tack; but in chang¬ 
ing their course they lost their way, and 
wandered aimlessly about until exhausted and 
benumbed with cold, they could go no fur¬ 
ther. Tho father then appears to have due a 
cave in a huge snow-drift at a point as little 
exposed as possible, into which he put the 
children, lie then started out in soarch of 
assistance, but fiuding nono ta succumbed to 
thu snow' and the cold. Becoming tired of 
waiting for him and probably crazed by her 
suffering, one of thu girls left her retreat and 
wondered aimlessly about tbo prairie. AU 
perished. A searching party found the body 
of one little one in the cave, that of tta other 
a few rods away, and thnt of the father half 
a mile from his own door. 

Almost every blizzard that sweeps oyer 
this section causes similar ca^ of suffering 
and death. They will continue until people 
coming here to settle understand in ntlvance 
that thev aro braving an arctic climate in 
winter, *and thnt when tbe blizzard rolls 
about their habitations they must stay la 
doors and wait for clearing skies. 

I.CMUU From the sanfluiw, 

[Philadelphia Call.] 

Dairynran—Hero is a reply to some stric¬ 
tures of yours ou uUlkinon, and 1 wish you 
would print it. 

Editor (after glancing it over)—4V by this 
is nearlv two column* iu length. 

Dairy man—Well, you have plenty of room, 

I guess. 

Editor—But it doesn’t say anything in par¬ 
ticular. AU you have her© could bo con¬ 
densed into a quarter of a column. 
Dairvman—Then you won’t use It! 

Editor—Certainly not. B»ffore ru*hing in¬ 
to print you should loom not to water your 

thoughts._* 

Tlir Call uf "Many Voters." 

[J‘kilndrlpJua Bulletin.) 

Nothing is more wonderful in modern 
politics than the wav in which a few men are 
always dragged forward by their friends for 
this or that otfl.'u. They nov«r go of their 
own accord; it i* always dono out of a spirit 
of meek acquiescence in the demand* of that 
mysterious nuautity ui politics known as 

"iuy fi’MUli*. 
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WRITTEN ^EXPRESSLY FOR THE COURIER-JOURNAL BY DR. H. A. MOODY. 


CHAPTER XXXIV. 
another interview. 
lie walked slowly to tb© hotel. As ho 
parsed the counter where the clerk stood to 
receive guest* and attend to their wants, 
that official railed him by name. 

“There is an Irishman here, Mr. Owen, 
who says he knows you and wants to speak 
with you. He refused to leave any message; 
so 1 told him to wait. Yonder he sits by tho 
heater.** 

Roscoe glanced in that direction, and im¬ 
mediately recognized tho uninviting features 
and iiery hair of Mike. 

“Ho you wish to speak to me!” ho asked. 
The Irishman who had been looking toward 
the mam entrance, turned, in some surprise, 
but replied that he did. 

“Follow me to my room, then,” was Kos- 
coe's command: and he turned and went up 
stair*, his visitor follow ing with clumsy 
steps and at a respectful distance. 

Soon tb«»y were in the chamber, and at 
Roscoe’* bidding Mike closod tho door. Ros¬ 
coe took a seat bv the table und invited the 
Irishman to bo seated also, but the fellow 
would not be persuaded to sit, saying in re¬ 
ply to tho repeated invitation: “Thank yez. 
sur, but I don’t moiod standing.” Then he 
fidget ted with his hat bnin, turning it round 
Mini round in hi* hands, as though searching 
its edge for some memorandum of the sub 
ject concerning which he bad conic to speak. 

“Well, Mike,” said Roscoe, “this is the 
first time 1 have bad a chance to thank 3*011 
for something that we both remember. 1 
hoi** you don't think l’vo forgotten it.** 

“No indade, yor honor. Rut wasn't Bill 
Ford the scared chap the other night though ? 
F&ix an’ he thought yer. was a «|>eiTit sure 
for cerfciu; be the same tockun he nivor 
stopped till ho was safe in his bunk wul the 
blankit over bis hid ” 

“That was a dirty job. Mike, though I 
owe vou a good turn for helping me out of 
it. I ni afraid you're getting not much bet¬ 
ter, either, judging b>* what 1 saw the other 
night. ” 

“Faix, surr, and that’s true, jist. Divil a 
bit betlher.** 

“Well, 1 don’t supposo I can help it any. 

1 promised you a reward, you remember; 
are you come for that!” 

The Irishman fidgeted w ith his hat again, 
a- though seeking another memorandum; 
finally he said: 

“Not jist that, surr, if ye pla/o. Not that 
I’d say no to a five-dollAr bill, if ye have 
won handy, or may happen a tin, nut of 1 
had the whole live humlher it would do me 
no good, but harrum instid. Bcgorrn, but 
Bill Ford would git over the faver in five 
minutes if he know of it, jist to cut the 
throat of roe,” and he shook his head with 
alarm that w as evidently sincere in his w hole 
expression. 

Roscoe drew a roll of bills from his pock¬ 
et, aud threw them on the table, saying: 
“Help yoonelf.” Then he watched the 
Irishman with considerable curiosity to see 
what ho would do. The fellow \s small fishy 
eyes lighted up a little us he took up the roll 
and opened it. He poked tue billsupart w ith 
hi*dirty fingers, looking at them with a pus- 
sled expression on his features. 

“May happen there’s more nor a hundred 
dollars*here?” he asked. 

“Two hundred aud fifty odd,” replied 
Roscoe. Finally the rogue shut his eyes, 
drew out one bill at random, put it in his 
pocket without looking at it, aud laid the re¬ 
mainder on the table. 

“Divil Hy away wid me,” said he, with 
a grin, “if that isn’t tho first tune 1 iver put 
down Another rnon’s money, unJis* 1 was 
com pi lied.” 

“Why do you do so now ’ queried Kgs- 
coe. 

“That’s what X*d loiko to know mesitf;” 
replied Mike. 

“Perhaps there's a streak of good in you, 
some where, that's making itralf frit; as it did 
that night, you know,” Kind Roscoo. 

Mika shook bi» head dubluttoiv. “Divil n 
bit,” said he. “it s ji-t. that! feed an in- 
terift loiko, because me jack knife did yes a 
good turn. But by yer lave there’s another 
thing I wish to spake about. Bill Ford’s 
down wid ibe favor, an’ bu kapos shtarm’ 
air jumpin’ about at ivery noise, lookin’ for 
the gbo-t of viz to nra agin. I to wid him, 
jist to quiet kirn, mind voz. that I seen yez 
on the sthreet sure enough alive the day, on’ 
be would have nothing out I must snreb ye 
up aud bring ye till him that he might know 
for certain. That's what brought me here, 
an’ uowt else.** 

“ A nd you want me to go and see the scoun¬ 
drel just to quiet his mind und make him 
comfortable, ©h?” 

“Yl>, jist,” replied Mike coolly. 

Roscoe gazed upon bis visitor in opeh ad¬ 
miration. 

'“Mike, you’d be a treasure, if you onlv 
wasn’t a rascal,” he said “Here you are. 
actually asking me to go to the relief of the 
man who you say would cut your throat for 
money, and who has already tried to murder 
me for piiy. By Jove, though.” bo contin¬ 
ued, “perhaps I can learn from him some¬ 
thing about who it was that hired him to do 
that infamous piece of work.” 

“Ye* moight thry,” raid Mljce. 

Roscoe thrust the bills into his pocket, 
donned his hat. and the next minute was fol¬ 
low ing his guide along the street. Jt was 11 
long, hot walk to that ill-favored bonne in tbo 
northwestern suburbs, but they reached thero 
at last and entered. 

The air of the room where Mr. Bill Ford 
la v was stiffing and sickening to the last de¬ 
gree, though the door and window were 
both wide upon. Even in Ibis distant den of 
disease the fur-reaching charity «»f the 
Howards had loft traces of it* beneficouco, 
Howard ration* wero upon tho tables; 
Howard disinfectants scented the atmos¬ 
phere; medicines from tho Howard dispen¬ 
sary, prescribed by n Howard physician, 
were upon tb? mantel; and a Howard nurse 
<ut by the beside, to divide with Mike tho 
labor of caring for tho sick man. 

Mike went in first to prepare tho patient 
for the interview, and soon returned to 
beckon Roscoe to follow him. 

A* they entered tbo room the youth met 
the startled gaze of the sick ruffian fixed full 
upon him. lie stopped on tho threshold und 
steadily returned tho look. The poverty 
nndgrimcuf the apartment, tbo squalor of 
the furniture ami bedding next attracted his 
attention; but when be again looked at tho 
patient tho fierce eyes were still fastened 
upon him with devouring intensity. The 
pat ient opened bis lips to speak, but it was 
only after a second etrort that lie succeeded. 
Then be said: “Come nearer.” 

Roscoe crossed the threshold aud walked up 
to the bedside. 

“Let me feel your band,” Baid Mr. Bill 
Ford. 

Roscoe allowed him to grasp his cool hand 
in the fever-parched fingers that were tremb¬ 
lingly stretched out. Then the sick mau 
heaved a sigh of satisfaction, and turned to 
Mike. 

“Bend that nurse out for ten minutes,” bo 
said. 

“No need of that. I’m too glad to get a 
fresh breath,” said the nurse, rising and 
walking briakly from the room and out of 
the house. 

At the iuvitatlou of Mike, Itoscoe took the 
seat thus vacated, and he and Mr. Bill Ford 
again looked at one another. Suddenly the 
latter spoke. 

“Hid you ever have the yellow fevorl” he 
askod. 

Roscoe answered: “No.” 

“No.” repeated the ruffian; and you were 
never drowned either. Nothing but hemp 
will hurt you.” Then after a moment’s 
silence In* spuke again. 

“Wlmt made you come to see me?” 

“Mike said you sout him for me.” 

“Ye*, of course. Y'ou kq<>\v what I mean. 
Why did you come? You’re not *0 d—d 
anxious to oblige me, you see.” 

“You ore rigut,” replied Roscoe. “I am 
under no speciul obligations to you. 1 came 
to leurn who paid you to undertake to mur¬ 
der me in tho wilderness. * * 

“Don’t you wish you knew!” sneered Mr. 
Bill Kurd. 

“Of course 1 do. Is there any way 1 can 
purnimde you tell mo ?’ ’ 

For u long time Mr. Bill Ford lay think¬ 
ing without answering. Finally he sail: 
“Not now. Oo away now, and maybe I’ll 
send for you again, i’m devilish glnd you 
got out, though. I’ve scootied a dozen men 
I reckon, before and since, but you'ro tho 
only one that didn’t havo *omo sort of a 
chance, or hadn’t balked me somehow. Call 


that d—d nurse back, Mike, and keep quiet; 
I'm g<£iog to sleep.’ 

With this farewell, Mr. Bill Ford turned 
hi* face to tho wall, and Roscoe, slightly in¬ 
dignant and wholly disgusted, returned to 
hu hotel und \feut to sleep. 

CHARTER XXXV. 

AN APPOINTMENT. 

Tbe sun had set, and the long twilight was 
brooding like a benediction over tbo, city, 
when Roscoe, impelled by a sense uf duty 
aud bound by hi* promise, forced his foot¬ 
steps to boar him to the chamber of Maj. 
Carney. Never before had his mind been a 
rev to such conflicting emotions. The sleep 
e had obtained had dissipated the un:*-sth®t- 
io effect of exhaustion, and he comprehended 
and lelt, much more keenly than before hi* 
rest, the peculiar awkwardness and delicacy 
of his relation* to toe sick man and h:s wife. 
Gladly would he, had it been possible, have 
turned his attention to the hovels of the poor 
and filthy negro, instead of going to the lux¬ 
urious rooms of hi* friend, but duty and bou- 
or were Inexorable, and el u the twilight faded 
into night his hand was upon the lock 
arid be entered the room. The gas was al¬ 
ready burning, though but dimly, and by its 
light, lie wiw that Constance bnd placed her 
chair close by the bedside of the patient, op¬ 
posite tho nurse. She held n ncwspaiwr 
upon htr lap, and Imd apparently been read¬ 
ing to him.” 

“Good evening, CJwen,” said tbe Major as 
be entered, “I nm glad to rao you. Mr*. 
Canejr's arrival bus cured mo almost. I’m 
very sorry sho came, though, for ull that; 
but if sho takes tbo fever we T ll try to pull her 
through, won’t wef” 

Roscoe expressed bis pleasure at tbo im- 
roTciuent in hi* frieud** condition. Thun 
e took a chair near bv and prepared to be 
entertained. “I have had a most refreshing 
bleep since 1 left you,” he said, “anil I am 
now capable of any amount of night watch¬ 
ing. We must not ahow Mrs. Canev to 
bquander her roses on this pestilential night 
air.” 

“No, indeed,*’ replied Major Carney, 
looking anxiously toward bar: “there is a 
suite of rooms adjoining this, and I have 
already made arrangements to have them 
fitted up for her. One of them is already 
habitable, and she ha* promised to sleep to¬ 
night, if you will stay with me.” 

“Of course 1 shall remain,” replied Ros¬ 
coe; “that was my intention when 1 came.” 

“Now that i nm getting well again.” said 
tbe Major, 4 ‘l am almost glad Sirs. Carney 
is here. If she takes tho lever we’ll be cer¬ 
tain to pull her through all right, anti as our 
home is in New Orleans, it will ba a valuable 
exponent o to us.” 

As he uttered these words Roscoe discov¬ 
ered ail uneaMue.'tS in hi* glance and a pecu¬ 
liarity in his tone that betrayed the great 
fear for her safety that was restlessly tor¬ 
menting him. Constancy bud not uttered a 
word since ho entered, having merely bowed 
in return to his salutation. She sat there in 
her culm, proud beauty', sometime* turning 
her dean, dark eyes quietly from ono speaker 
to another, but without betraying any more 
interest than courtesy demanded. All the 
palings and flu hings, ail the trembling and 
shrinking, ail the longing, pleading, beseech¬ 
ing looks of those beautiful orbs, that had 
maddened and bewildered hiiu that morning, 
had left not the slightest trace of their revolt 
against the habitual haughty reserve that 
now seemed more aggressively palpable than 
he bad over before noticed it. 

Presently she 1 * 0*0 and bade them a stately 
"good-night;” walking from the room with 
the air of a queen, w ho, finding her own 
thoughts mo*t pk-a»aiil company, retreated 
to a sohtude to enjoy them, knowing full 
well that nono would *dare to follow her un¬ 
bidden. A* the door closed after bar, her 
husband drew a long sigh of satisfaction. 

“Ah. Owen.” he said, “that’s the most 
magnificent woroau*iu the riouUt. A great 
future i* before us—if we escape this jieril. 
i am fearful; 1 am fearful.” 

Roscoe could only shake his bead with 
gloomy foreboding. Indeed, he saw cause 
for apprehension in the condition of hi* 
friend, who was so self-confident und re¬ 
joicing. Experience had taught him that 
too much mental and physical alertness was 
generally a precursor of evil in these cases. 
Shortly after Con-1Alice bad loft tho room, 
tho female nurse, Camille followed her. the 
man remaining to watch till morning. Ros¬ 
coo managed to meet him at the table, where 
the medicines were kept, and questioned him 
with his eyes. For answer he received a 
darkly apprehonsivo glance, quicK as light¬ 
ning,"but wonderfully expressive. Then he 
returned to his seat by the Ued-dde. 

“Owen.** said Maj! Carney musingly, as 
though hi* words were tho result of a'tr&iu 
of thought, not yet followed to a final result, 
“I really ihink you would be doing a good 
thing for yourself if you would study law. 
My library is at your service aud 1 can be of 
use to you in many ways. You would also 
be a great, help to me in many things. AY bat 
do you think of ilf” 

* r I’lI tell you when the white frost come*,” 
said Roscoe", stniliiig. * 

“Yt ye*; jrou are right. We can count 
on nothing in the future just now,” raid the 
Major. Then, after a pause: “I’ll tell you 
w hat will he a good move for tho present, 
though. Camille is one of the be*t cooks in 
the country, and In gotug to kindle her house¬ 
hold Ur* to morrow morning. There art* two 
nice rooms over this. Come and’.aka pos¬ 
session. 1 want you near us for a few we-jks 
At len»t. There's no telling who wilt first 
need the other, nud if it were you, your be¬ 
ing at the hotel would bo inconvenient.” 

“I’ll think about it,” said Roscoe; “but 
don’t you think you are talking too much? 
You are not quite safe yet, you know.” 

“Oh! talking doc* mo good,” w«* the an¬ 
swer. “Rut it will do mo no harm to try to 
sleep a little, and that will give you a chance 
to do likewise. *’ 

Roscoe protested that he was not at all 
sleepy; but tbe sick runt) insisted that he 
should lie down on the lounge and rest, aud 
tho up»bot of it all was that he complied. 
Moj. Carney closed hi* eye* and lay perfect¬ 
ly quiet, and Ku&aop watched him awhile, 
until hi* own hd> began to feel heavy, th*u 
to droop; then bis thoughts became confused, 
mingling extravagant images with common¬ 
place ideas; and the next circumstance that 
appealed to his conscience was a hand upon 
his shoulder and tbe voice of the male nurse 
telling him that it \va* almost breakfast 
time. 

“Camilla ray z© breakfast 1>« ready in half 
nu hour, sure, so I wake you, if you please.” 

Rescue started to his feet in astonishment 
at tho length of hi* slumber*. He found his 
friend much in the same condition as during 
the early part of the night. He denied hav¬ 
ing slept, much, saying lud dreams had an¬ 
noyed him, 

“Y'ou must stay here to breakfast,” he in¬ 
sisted, “for I want you to see that the house¬ 
keeping starts all right.” 

“It’s precious littlo I know of house¬ 
keeping,’’ laughed Roscoo; “but I’ll try 
some of your creole’s roll* aud coffeo this 
morning.” 

He went to an adjoining room that was to 
serve a* breakfast and dining-room, and 
there found a small table neatly spread with 
a frugal breakfast. The woman, who had 
suspended the functions of a nurse to assume 
those of a cook, stood by the coffee, and 
would have poured it fur him, but he shook 
hi* head aud *he stayed her hand. Sue gave 
hirn a quick, penetrating glance. 

“Wa» Monsieur indisposed or did he deny 
hitmen coffee f” 

It w«- neither one nor tho other. Tbo 
simple truth was that, standing there by tho 
table, spread for breakfast, she reminded 
him *0 forcibly of tho festive board at which 
h« bad first soon her that ho felt it would bo 
impossible for him to breakfast if she re¬ 
mained in the room. He could not well tell 
her that such was the ease, howover, and he 
answered her inquiry with another. 

“Where is Mr*. Carney: ’ he askod. 

“Madame says sho will havo coffee in her 
apartment presently.” 

“Tell her 1 crave her company at tho ta¬ 
ble, if she is quite w ell, and will await her 
answer,” was th*»audacious menage ho gave 
her. 

Constance bad just completed Ivr toilet 
when *h» received tbo tnesrago, She had de¬ 
cided, during tbo long weary hours of tho 
preceding day, that as Roscoo was so ev¬ 
idently rlusiruus to l**avo her, at tho close of 
their brief interview iu tho ve*tibuie, it 
would bo well for her to remain in the room 


as little as possible during hi* visits. Their 
meeting, and especially the light, tarcastic 
time and mnntiur that bad accompanied b s 
I liming wonts, had be**n cruelly pnmfnl to 
her. Shut her eyes to the fact as sho would, 
sho knew iu her deepest soul that she loved 
him with a passionate fervor that tonified 
her by its intensify. In vain her inborn 
sen*« of honor, trained and cultivated all her 
life to almost fauotical strength, cried out to 
her. “you are tho wife of another.” Iu 
vain her sensitive conscience warned her 
that it was a deadly sin to caro for him. Bhe 
di»i not turn a deaf ear to tho warnings. 
Ob tho contrary, sho stimulated tne 
iuward voice to help her to tho ut¬ 
most; but again and again, when, af¬ 
ter having successfully reasoned herself into 
a satifactory state of indifference, sho re¬ 
laxed for a moment tho severe efforts of the 
will that alone enabled her to follow the 
proper train of thought, sbo would suddenly 
discover that her iniud was dwelling on his 
rapturous look* and words, wh*u, for ono 
brief, sweet moment, bo had thought that 
they were reconciled; when he lmd called 
her"his darlinr in tones tremulous, sweet, 
passionate, entrancing; had pressed her 
hands on hi* lips, hi* heart: would have ab¬ 
sorbed her in an embrace that would have 
been annihilation to everything but all sur¬ 
rendering love, had not she, alas, eluded the 
perfect rost of satisfied longings long denied 
that then pursued her—“ah!” and then she 
would sigh, and thrust the vision* indiguaut- 
ly aside and chide berraLf severely. Thu*, 
vyltb brushes and combs and all the multi¬ 
tudinous appliance* of the toilet, every other 
moment suspended from their iu notion* as 
her thoughts wandered now hither, now 
tipther like fledgeling of uncertain flight, it 
is no wonder that sho wns late in completing 
bur preparations for making her appearance; 
and when Catnilio informed her that break¬ 
fast was ready and that the young gentle- 
inaa would partake of it, she had directed 
that he should not wait, and that a tray be 
brought to her room presently. When, 
however, she received his meshogo that he 
would wait for hor, she at one© decided to 
go, feeling a joy tuat .sho would not acknow¬ 
ledge to herself, that be should, for any rea¬ 
son, wish to *e© her. What a curiou* thing, 
to be sure, that a woman whoso haughty 
pride had often made her enemies, should 
thus waver und palp.tate like other girls of 
similar age but of less reserved demeanor. 
But perhaps such things have happened oft- 
ener than one would suppose, for outward 
calumets is not an infallible) token of a tran¬ 
quil spirit. Indeed, when she came, fresh, 
crisp, bright and beautiful, into tho room 
where he stood waiting, and jj-eeted him 
with a slight bow and a gentle good morn¬ 
ing, not a sign or & trace of any human pas 
sion or emotion disturbed tho serenity of her 
features. Sweeping close past him with a 
dainty rustle and a faint, subtle perfume of 
violet, she swept with her like veriest cob 
webs the plan* aud details of tue part he bad 
intended to wear in her proven.e; and, as sbo 
subsided gracefully into her seat at tho head 
of tbe table, he felt that there were only two 
avenuos of escape from tho influence of her 
charm*; flight, or assumed rudeness. 

Tho creole retrcuied to her kitchen to 
bring the rolls, and while she was gone 
neither uttered a word until they heard her 
returning footsteps. Then Pwoseoe, without 
raising hi* eye*, said; “Riease send her 
away.” 

“\’Ve need nothing more. I will ring if I 
want you,” s nd Constance; aud tho woman 
silently withdrew. 

“L wished to speak with you about her, 
among other thing*,” he said, ns her retreat¬ 
ing footstep* ceased to be audible. 

“Ah! Do you know her?” asked Con¬ 
stance. unconsciously glad of a subject that 
would allow her eye* to meet his. Boo had 
looked up quickly and met his gaze. Then 
her ©ye* fell slowly, and she would have 
dono very well had she not flushed a little. 
It vexed her sorely; but she hoped he did not 
notice ft. 

“No,” he said, “I do uot know her. but 1 
have seen her under circumstances tbut con¬ 
vince me that sho ought not to be tru&ted 
far; and the other is nn better.” 

“Maj. Carney tells me he employed them 
because ho knew them in New Orleans, and 
that they nre excellent nurses,” she Mim. 

“Yes. they aro »killful uur-es, and equally 
skillful iu other matt el's not*o praiseworthy, 
1 think. I wish to put you on your guard.” 

“Thank you,” she said softly, add ugaui 
their eyes met. This time they gazed at 
each other an instant, then neither looked up 
for a little while. 

“Another thing I must mention is this; 
Maj. Carney seems very much liettcr; but 
such appearance of convalescence is very de¬ 
ceptive, and he is bj' no means out of danger. 

1 will «**e him again before 1 go; but he needs 
close watching. The momentary neglect of 
tbo nurse, under some ciicumvtunces, proves 
futdll.” 

“1 shall be with him all tho time until you 
return. You intend returning, do von not?” 
*be asKed quickly, with a sudden chilly fear 
that he was not coming back. 

Ho wns ga/iug steadily at her fare as she 
looked quickly up to ask the question, and 
again their eyes met. Was he mistaken, or 
did ue see something more in their somber 
darkness than tho more desire for his a-vsist- 
aucef But her glance fell again too soon for 
him to read its .story 

“1 shall return to-nigbt,” be said. “Maj. 
Carney want* mo to occupy the rooms up¬ 
stairs. What uo>’ou think of it?” 

."-he was trifluig'vvith her fork, and did not 
reply for quite n little time. Neither did sho 
raise li»*r eve^ from the cloth. What should 
she say * If she favored UU coming might lie 
uotthiuk— bat then Maj. Carney needed hi* 
attention, and it would be ho convenient for 
him to bu in the house within cab* He could 
sleep, then. :it night; and his services as a 
Howard occupied his whole tirue by da>'. 

“You are very busy visiting tfij indigent 
during the day, are you not?” she askod. 

“Yes; the indigent and those in better cir¬ 
cumstances, also,” he replied. “In fact, I 
had been vide mg both day and night when 
the Major was taken sick! 1 have devoted 
my nights to him now.” 

“How tired you must feel sometimes, hav¬ 
ing so little rest or sleep!” The pitying words 
conveyed not a tenth of tbe warm*, womanly 
sympathy that leaped out from the yearning 
heart through the beautiful face that was 
lifted up too meet his gaze. 

lio lelt the power of that look, and tho 
truth begun to dawn upon him. Sbo had 
loved him nil the time. Borne awful miscon¬ 
ception of > 11 * actions had followed their 
quarrel and urged her to precipitately take 
the irrevocable step that destroyed every 
hope of their being reunited Dreamily look¬ 
ing into her pitying '.yes, pityiug l*oth her¬ 
self and him, he raid simply: “Yes, some¬ 
times.” 

“I have noticed that you are looking 
badly,** sho coiftinuml, speaking suRty. 
“Perhaps if you were hero, where you could 
be called at night, it needed, you would ob¬ 
tain more rest.” 

The familiar tones of her beloved voice 
speaking to him and of him; the well known 
level look of warm interest that she was un¬ 
consciously allowing lu escape from beneath 
the long lashes; tho consmou-ne** of wnat 
was, and what might have been were more 
than he could bear. SI 0 WI 3 ' he rose from tho 
table nud went to her side. There ho stood 
silt lit for a moment ere he spoke. Then he 
said 111 a voice tuat w ns steady arid strained 
by his effort at calmness: “Oh, Constance! 
it is not that than destroys tue. How could 
you! Ub, how could you take such a step!” 

Hor roses w ere oil puled now, as she stood 
faring him. And what a look it whs sho 
gave him! Unspeakable love; intense yearn¬ 
ing; fear uf herself and him; the wmh to 
flee overcome by the desire to be near him. 
all (lashed intelligibly iu that one long silent 
gaze. At last tue pale lip* moved, and she 
murmured: 

“UL! if 1 had only ktiowu! if 3 'ou only 
knew all!” 

“Tell mo!” hesaid entreatingly. 

“it could do us no good, nowj” sho said 
sadly. 

“You are mistaken,” ho murmured, com¬ 
ing clo>e to her. “Let mo know all; and 
though tho cup 1 must drain will lie bitter, it 
um>' cease to be poison.” 

“L*-t us go in,” she pleaded. Bho was 
trembling, aetuallv trembling, with tha 
strength of her emotions. He would have 
kept her longer, but be hoard the sound of 
approaching footsteps. 

“I am coming here to-day,” ho said hur¬ 
riedly, “and 1 must see j*ou alone, if only 
for five minutes. Will >*ou como in hero at 
12 to-night ?” 

She shook her head. 

“Please do; I shall await you.” 

“No, no; 1 dare not!” 

“I shall be here,” ho whispered, and 
opened ttie door for her to pa&s to the vesli 
bule, and thence to tho room of Maj. Carney. 

How different was the bow and glance he 
gave her now from that of ye»terda\- morn¬ 
ing. Th • sumo thought presented itself to 
lmtb a* sho passed him, aud they read it in 
each other’* <*ye«. 

[TO HE CONTI N L ED. 1 

'I he i amine Novrinlirr Ilnllle. 

[t\ ticm nati .Wtpjr Journal. J 

Democracy must fight on the line of tariff 
reform, and traitors and cow*ard* aro to bo 
driven to tbe enemy or sent to tbo rear. 
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Dr. Made’* \\ nmhT.'ul ilrvolation*— A True. 

Impartial MntrinrrU. 

[Xcuhvill* B'orid.) 

Whatever may be the source and inspira¬ 
tion of tbe wonderful rovoalments w hich Dr. 
Slade is making at the Maxwell House, 
there can bo little doubt in tbo minds of all 
fair and impartial visitors to bis private 
seance* that they* are producod by no me¬ 
chanical agency. From the twilight <lawu 
of history to Ibis day, mon, crying in the 
night for roveJntion of tho invisible*— tho un- 
fathomed oc»ati which lies beyond our mor¬ 
tal ken and outside the pals of phj’sicul ex¬ 
perience—have always attributed whatever 
effects they cau not comprehend to spiritual 
or to so-called “supernatural” agencies. 
And yet how blindly-wbe we are in seek¬ 
ing to locato tbe line between tho natural 
and the supernatural! The dominion of 
darkness is an unstable province whose cir¬ 
cle narrows day by day ns the march of civ¬ 
ilization i* onward. 

Centum** ago, on © erring aloud in tho 
reverberating forests, believed tbut u spirit 
beard and mockod hi» ory Tom spirit was 
iwrsonifled. nn i iu tbe satisfied imagining* of 
men, wns christened “Echo.” Echo was a 
veritable goddess tor many generations, 
siucs mau, in hi* knomnea, knew not that 
her voles was but rhs physical reflex of his 
ow/i. %So it is now. Whatever w© cannot 
comprehend i* relegated to th*? dark domin¬ 
ion of the “spintunl.” Dr. Blade* may op¬ 
erate through biological or magnetic or 
slectricnl law* a* yet but dimly understood. 
Ho believes that bis revelations are made 
through spiritual agencies, and he seems to 
be absolutely honest iu the expression of 
6 uch opinion. Tbi* we cheerfully concede, 
while disagreeing with bis theory. ’U e be- 
llevo tu© day will com** when it will bo 
known a* a process of “mind-xvaJmg,** or 
of the reflex action of ono intHlhscL upon 
another, that men living w*iil be a* much 
amused at those who attribute mere spiritual 
agency to touch work as we are now at uu- 
cients who deified echo. 

Y'osterday morning a reporter for the 
IVorUI visited Hr. Made in company with 

Mrs.-and a littlu boy nine years of ago. 

VW^vero admitted to a private’interview in 
tbo Doctor’s parlor. 

The furniture was plain and in no wise re- 
murkabJs—it was tb» ordinary bed-room set 
with a walnut table in tbo center. Tho three 
visitors we:© seated around this table, their 
hands joined on the surface, forming with 
th© medium a complete “circle.” Wo bail 
carefully examined th© table by tbe broad 
light of day. U Chore was any “machinery” 
connected with it—au> secret drawers or 
trickv “groov e” or “slat*”—wo wore all 
unable to dl-cover them. Tho Doctor, after 
exposing all Hides of two unMilled slates, 

S lftCcd between them a bit of a date pencil. 

ring on th© left of tbe writer, with ou© 
hand he held the slntcs, one slate on top of 
the other, <tgain»t tho reporter’* shoulder, 
bis other baud being connected with tbe 
“circle’’ above described. In & few seconds 
the rauid abrasiou of the pencil point against 
tbe inner surface of tbo fdutes was beard; 
presently th© sound censed, and the follow¬ 
ing ua* found inscribed iu a plam, legible 
hand; 

Dirjia Finn**?*— 1 The spirit world I* nearer you 
than you realize. This is a subject every one 
shoul l pivemigat* to know hi* future. Men 
would be better to know this*. Would a mau 
who firmly believes that be ('•destined io nn ever- 
In-sthig *tAte? pass oO or UO years of his life w iih- 
out spending a -o*r:ou 9 thought about that un¬ 
known futurity into which he L soon to enter, or 
making the best inquiry rrepectlufr its nature 
And employment? Would he *piiru the book 
which bus tin vailed the glories «nd terrors t*f 
eternity and “brought lit© and t -11 mortality to 
light?’ Would be »xierr «l. tna r>ers<»n who i* In¬ 
quiring tha way to a blessed iiuniornlity. aud 
count him :is nn eustny when he wished to di¬ 
rect his AUcutiuu to the concern* of an unseen 
world. 

My dear friends, think of all this—investigate 
ail truths aud you will gain wisdom. 

8. Maktin. 

No one presont knew “S. Martin.” Next, 
tho lady visitor wrote the name of a brother 
who has boon dead several vears. She so 
concealed th© name and th© writton question 
that it seemed impossible Dr. Blade could havo 
5 eeu it. The reporter certainly did not. The 
name of th© d«tc©o*ed bail never been men¬ 
tioned in the presence of the medium; ho 
lived and died 111 a distant Btate—ti e brother 
of the questioner, who is a married lady. 
Boon tne response catne: 

Yes—! can. I wa* Hitting in the window, and 
falling H-derqi, load my balance, aud ucvcrkuow 
how 1 died. 

To this tho initial* of the nnme were 
signed. Th© answer to tho question was 
strictly pertinent and satihfactorily re¬ 
sponsive. The family of the d©ar one had 
never known (tin* roui&ms wero *0 mangled 
in lb© fall) tvhulher he hud l*©en murdered 
and Ih© body ihrown from the window—or 
whether th© fall was purely accidental or 
sudden, or whether (as the reply announced) 
ho bad taken a seat in a fouri l»-*tory win¬ 
dow that August night in lb7U, and had 
fallen to the {lavement below in uuconsciuus 
slumber. 

Tho r*?{K)rter proposed a question of one 
who died in Virginia in 18G‘2, one of the 
first martyr heroes of tho Confederacy. Tho 
resixmae was in every respect as pertinent 
and remarkablo as in the case above fully 
set forth. 

• Call it ”mind reading,” “clairvoyance, ” 
“magnetism,” or “spiritualism,” it is quite 
as remarkable in cue view of the case as in 
another and well worth tho study and in¬ 
vestigation of th© curious. 
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We wonder what it is that imparts the 
curious quality of iuduutry to any people, 
says th© London Spectator. No aninml ex¬ 
cept a beaver has it, and no man in the totally 
uncivilized and, therefore, presumably 
natural condition. The popular English 
view tlmt it is in some way inhurent iu race, 
that black men nre very lazy, brown men 
laz\', velluw men rat her lazy and white men 
lazy mb, while th© Englishman alone loves 
work lor itself, is palpably untrue. Eiiglbh- 
uum, to hugm with, are not th© most mdus- 
trious of the white race. Tha Belgian peas¬ 
antry, most of th© French peasantry, and 
some of the Prussian peasantry beat thorn ail 
hollow iu tho power of persistent, monoto¬ 
nous, lung-continued uppucntiou to disagree¬ 
able work. They' lab r, toko them a i round, 
three hours in the dd\' longer than aver¬ 
age Englishmen, who," indeed, are rather 
fierce worker*, pressed of a special energy, 
than industrious men. 

Th© English can get quantities of work, 
aud good work, done; but they will only 
work six days in seven. They try hard to 
get another day iu each week, and do get a 
half one; nud they are savagely irritable 
about long hours, which continental* bear 
quit© placidly. When they can they llgut 
fur a day lusting from 10 to 4 . and when 
they can not tnov will strike rather than 
bear two unusual hours a week. W© greatly 
doubt if English laborers would toil for any 
wages for titteen hour* a day as tbeAuverg- 
uats do. aud ur© quit*) sur© they would kill 
soiuetKHiy if forced to work fourteen hours 
iu sidling dens, as th© silk throwsters of 
Norm Italy are. Indeed, they shirk some 
trades l>ecaii^© the work is too hard, and they 
have nut only not a monopoly in their own 
bakeries atm bugur refineries, but no fair 
shart: in cither of them. Tno German and 
•Scotch do three part* of th© work. Tho 
Englishman’* idea of risiiig iu life, indeed, 
is to b© Ire© of heavy work, and be shares 
tho feeling of the Lowland Scotch, who, a* a 
great American employer of labor testified 
before a committee of th© House of Com¬ 
mons, are, as laborers in tbo United .States, 
of 110 us© at all. They all become masters iu 
two years. 

A* toth© vellow races which ought to be 
just lazier than Europeans, they beat them 
altogether. Wo suppers© there nre indolent 
Chinese, but th© immense majority of that 
vast people have an uiiequalcd power of 
work; caro nolhiug about hour*, and a* long 
as they an? paid wiji go on with a dogged, 
steady persistence in toil for 16 hours a dav, 
such a* no Euro{Huia caa rival. No English 
sbipcat'iwntor will work like a Chinese, 110 
laundress will wash as many clothes, and a 
Chines© compositor would very soon lie ex¬ 
pelled for overtoil by an English “chapel*' 
of tbo trade. Th© Chinos©, peasants and 
boatmen work all day, and ©very day; and, 
iu fact, but for untiring industry, the closelv*- 
packed masses of .Chiuu could not bo sus¬ 
tained as they are b>' artificial irrigation. 
Uf the brown races the Arabs generally pre¬ 
fer nb*d«?miou->nos 4 » carried to a starving point 
to continuous labor; but the most numerous 
brown people, tho Indians, labor unrelax- 
ingly for 77 bour» a week. They are often 
called lazy by unobservant Europeans, b©- 
cause they enjoy the cool of tho evening; but 
they go to work before I in tbe morning, 
and work on till 3, and only eat once during 
sunlight, the second meal being taken after 
dark. 

They take, too, no weekly liolidny. The 
result, in fact, proves tbolr industry. Tho}* 
keep tip a system of agriculture singularly 
toilsome, because it involve* irrigation, 
rnitoe often three crops and always two in a 
year, and have covered India" with grand 
cities which they built for themselves. As 
they feci their climate, though le=» than Eu¬ 
ropeans do, their labor i* never©, und wo 


should say deliberately, after the.obssrra- 
tion of year*, that their industrial fault was, 
when laboring for themselves, a disposition 
to do too much on insufficient fond. They 
wear themselves o*»t too early. The>* know 
ttiis tbeintrircs, and havo a tendency to re¬ 
fuse overtime and reject pay for it which is 
often most annoying. Of "course, tho sar- 
Ago, brown rao will not work continuously, 
but ueither will th© savage whit© onos, tho 
mean whites of the Southern Btatoa, but 
then both will make incredible exertions by 
fits and starts, as, for example, iu hunting 
or rowing very long distances. 

The black races art* the m«>sfc varied in this 
respect to industry, but even araung them the 
readiness to toil "hard is far from wanting. 
The slaveowner* always thought their 
negroes lazy; but then their wage* wero 
stoleu, and no man works well without pay, 
or for pay which uf insecure. Th© pur© 
negroes of the Boudan who enter British 
stcutnors a* stokers work at their cruel labor 
as Englishmen will not, and tho Time* of 
last week tells us that, th© negroes ar© tbo 
best laborers on th© I'nimnm Canal. They 
even got jealous of the excavating machines, 
offered to bent the obnoxious Inanimates, 
and. when permitted, bent them, doing tho 
work a* well nud more quickly^, in the 
Southern States, when regularly paid, ne¬ 
groes work harder than thuy did a* slaves, 
and in the West indies, when working for 
themselvcii, they raise all tbe food they re¬ 
quire, und maintain their oWnagsd and sick. 

Tho Australian blacks, it 1 * true, w ill not 
work continuously. but that is because thry 
nr© savages, not because they ar© blacks, 
savages having apparently th© inabilit 3 * to 
work which animals dbplnt'. We work 
horses, cattle und u**es continuousl}’, not to 
say cruelly; but, left to himself, no animal 
but a l*t»avf?r voluntarily works. Lie w ill 
exert himself when hungry to hunt for many 
hours together under most painful circum¬ 
stances—tiger*, for instance, being known to 
swim extraordinary distances; bur th© food 
one© obtained, th© wild animal hate* even to 
move till tormented by hunger again. Buv- 
agc.s, too. have slaves "iu the shape of wives, 
and, having no scruples, they make them do 
all the work a* cynically as do sumo classes 
of th© French bourgeois©. 

Thu Wutiuiii uf ihcPuiurn. 

As we forecast the woman of tho future 
she wtU b© educated, relf-rriiant, self-sus- 
tnlnmg, says Woman Journal. Bbe will 
engage in nrtv pursuit for which sbo has 
coparity and inclination, aud wifi thereby 
deliver herself fr< tn want and degrading 
bondage. JShe will take a deep interest iu 
and exei t a powerful inttiiuticr* on th© gov¬ 
ernment of the country without losing her 
purity, h©r womanly grace, or a single re¬ 
ally lovely quality. She will find tune to 
inform hurseir b**ih as to candidate* and 
measures, and will discharge her duties at 
tho polls without tne neglect of her domes¬ 
tic obligation*, in exceptional cases she 
will hold office aud devot© herself to poli¬ 
tics; .sometimes to the betterment and 
sometimes to th© prejudice of society, 
os is th© ca:>© with mau. Rut 
on th© whole her mflueui^ will l)© purifying 
the wisdom of ages. To listen to nmlo end 
lcmalo rages on© might suppose t hat somo 
hundreds of years ago wemen had suddenly 
been seized with a dt^ire to emulate the 
wasp iu form, and had since more or less 
successfully been, by th© aid of ligature*, 
endeavoring to merely cuthorsolf in two. 

With all duo deference to the rational and 
hygienic in dress, I would i*ugge$t that there 
i* more method in tho madness of th© tight- 
lacing women thnn this. If anybody will 
tnko the trouble to ex a ini no tho corset of a 
fashionable riavninker, sum us are sold in 
first-rate houses lor the modest sum of $25, 
the inquirer will find that, saving perhaps a 
boiuewjjat exaggeratedly slender waist, this 
article of dr©** follow* pretty closely the 
beautifully rounded form of a young woman 
of from *i'7 to 25. 

N« w, i£ very frequently bap{>cas that at 
the time when a fashionable girl is expected 
to make hor debut iu society nature hn* for 
various reasons denied her various items 
necessary to make up that indispensable 
requisite for a hull-room *ucoe*»—a pretty 
figure. Th© lanbionabl© corset is, therefore, 
bud recourse to, ami with law useful foun¬ 
dation to build upon an artistic dressmaker 
can do wuuiiei s to supplement nature. 

Later on, w hen th© delicate girl has de¬ 
veloped into th© faded matron, with flaccid 
muscles and a decidi-d tendency to indis¬ 
tinctness of out lino, what *0 useful as the 
well-amd© corset into which tbo somewhat 
dilapidated figure is run ns into a mold? 
Torture it mav be, but she has her toward. 
Donut hor friends saj' to h**r. “How won¬ 
derfully Mrs. Btmtb keeps her figure!” 

It is useless to bop© tbut the present gene¬ 
ration c*f society women will tear off il»eir 
corsets and exhibit themselves to a wonder¬ 
ing woild. Uur hope lies iu tin? future. 
While Lady Haberton has l*©©n crying In 
the wilderness, tho leading female lawn-ten¬ 
nis players have devLed for tUrinselve* a 
dress—pretty, feminine, graceful and 
healthy. Tho*© who have watched the free 
and graceful movements of young English 
girls on the tennis ground may hope that 
the time may come wb*‘U tho host of them 
a ill no longer, like Meredith’s delightful 
little Carola Graudison, sigh: “l’ui afraid 
I’m a girl; I used to keep hoping 1 wasn’t.” 
but will be content w ith their own happier 
lot in an age wheu boating, swimming and 
tennis will have so beauiifitnl and developed 
their l^urc* a* to enable them tu laugh at 
nod discard the aid of Messrs. Worth & Co. 
To quote once more fr«»m Meredith: “The 
subsequent immense dwtiuclinu between boys 
anti girls is less oue of sex than oducation. 
They are drived into being hypo rites.” 

Uumeti Are Hunexl. 

| A Hut it y~Joit 1 ■«<»/. J 

Although hundred* of women hold posi¬ 
tions of financial trust in th© country, we 
have yet to hear of oue of them being guilty 
of embezzlement or defalcation. Th© evi¬ 
dence clearly sastaius the positions of those 
who believe that women nr© qualified— 
morally, physically and intellectually— 
for tho handling of money in stores 
or in banks. Gen. Spinner, wh*» first 
introduced women iuto thu United State* 
Treasury, left on record a striking testi* 
niouial to the efficiency nud integrity of 
the sex, and no ouo ever had a better 
opportunity to study iu© question than 
he, who at one tim© had women un¬ 

der his direction, engaged chiefly in handling 
money. He tc*tifh*** that they count more ac¬ 
curately and rapidly tlmu men, that their 
ability to detect counterfeits proved to bo su¬ 
perior in almost ©very test, that they were, 
without an exception, honest and were inva¬ 
riably more careful and painstaking in their 
work. Complaints of inaccuracy and care¬ 
lessness on the part of men were made fre¬ 
quent^* during Gen. Spinner’s administra¬ 
tion of tiio United States Treasury, but such 
complaints against lady clerks were few. 
Tho > hr? w dost and quickest detectors of coun¬ 
terfeit currency were women, and in case 
of dispute as to the genuineness of money 
Gen. Spinner invariably took tho Judg¬ 
ment of a .Mi-s Grnndiu, vho was 
for n long Urn© employed iu bl^ bureau. In 
speaking of her ability in this particular on© 
day, Gett. Spinner said; “If I were a be¬ 
liever in clairvoyance 1 should ray that *be 
possessed that power; but I am uot, so I call 
it instinct.” Although there are several 
thousand women employed by tbe Govern¬ 
ment as clerks, accountants, postmistresses, 
and in other capacities, not one has over 
proven unfaithful to her trust. Many have 
been discharged for incapacity and for other 
reriHons, but never on© for dishonesty. These 
points are worth th© consideration of mer¬ 
chants and bankers, particularly now when 
there seems to Iki an cptdumlc of embezzle¬ 
ments. ___ 

A ftnee for Ifiimortnlltv. 

[.Wir York Commercial Advertiser.] 

It is a fair race between Bismarck and tho 
late Herr Lasker fur immortality with the 
odds greatly on the side of the dead states¬ 
man. _ 

The British Farmer, in nu article cm tbe 
present depression of the grain trade, re- 
marks that th*-' principal couv? is I*? l’uumi 
in th© irrc«futable statistic* which Win. Har¬ 
ris laid before the Fair Trail© league. 
Whichever way they may make for, fair or 
freo trade, thej* ar© uf themselves beyond 
dispute. Tbeso statistics show that making 
every allowance for every r©a*onable reduc¬ 
tion, the average wheat production uf the 
world exceeds ils average wheat consump¬ 
tion os a breadstuff b>* at least 10 , 000,000 
quarters— 8 U,OOO f OOU bushels. Now w© 
cau not go on storing away a thousand 
million quarter louv<k> per annum. 
Bo lon& as tho attempt continues 
to be mad© the markets ma>* bo expected 
to be depressed and the prices bolow the 
level of remunerative return*. Tho end, 
howover. i* clear; either the production will 
have to bo reduced, a* iu tho case of coal, 
iron, cotton and othor articles with which 
from time to tim© tho market* have licet; 
glutted, nr ol*e wheat will have to bo u*?d as 
a feeding staff as well as u breadstuff, but it 
is uot on *b© whole likely that wheat w til be 
able to do any thing serious against the 
cheap productions of oats and barley. Th© 
final conclusion must bo that wheat produc¬ 
tion will have to call a hall and wait for tho 
lucrooicd population to overtake it. 


AGKICULTUHAL DEPAUTMENT. 


('ottftuli Catalogue* or beading Hpedamcn. 

[To Ute Editor uf the Courier-Journal.] 

Where and at what price can I get seed of 
the new cel©ry, an account of which was 
given in a February number of the t'ou- 
RIEH-JOUBNAL? X. 

Bhxlbyvilxk, Ky., March 21, 18S4. 

8 pc Advertising Column*—Write to Mantirar 
tnrrr» uf Machinery. 

[To the Editor uf the Courier-Journal.] 

I boo in your usue of the 3d an article on 
tho manufacture of uioss. Where can 1 get 
th© picker named? E. II. Stafford. 

Bright*vi 1 .le, S. t\, March 14, 188i. 

Write t© the i ompany. 

17b the EJitor of the Courier-Journal A 

Does tbo Dayton Hedge Company of Day- 
ton, Ohio, “plash” under a patent? If it 
doe*, w hat is tlie character of the invention 
by which the work is don©? 

Subscriber. 

Trenton, Todd Co., Ky., March 14, 1881. 

Gardening In tbe South. 

f7o the Editor of the Courier-JournalA 

Where and at what, price cun I obtain tho 
iiook ©utitled “White’s Gardening for tho 
South?” N. A. 

Cedar Grove, Miss., March 14, 1884. 

Antic**/*— This book costa §2. This sum 
sent to tho office of th© Courier-Journal 
wiJ! secure it. 

BJurjtrn**. 

!7« the Editor uf the Courier-JournalA 

How nmnv kinds of bluegrass ar© there? 
What kind of grass 1 * best suited for yards) 
John W. Brown. 

Oc eana, Wyoming County, Va., March 
17, 1884. 

Answer —Tbe two that wo have hoard of 
aro Kentucky biuegra-s und Texas bluograss. 
The former is tho I’<wt prate axis and the lat¬ 
ter tbe J'oa amehniftru of the botanists. 
IV he re the soil and climate aro suited to its 
growth, no other known grass is comparable 
with Kentucky bliiegrass for the purposo 
named. 

Trichinosis is a protectionist malady. 

Rice is recommended for young chick¬ 
ens. 

Onk of tlieViggest frauds of the age Is 
the counterfeit butter business. 

A weak point in A merieun farming gen 
erally is th© neglect or inability to mako 
prohtablo us© of straw. 

June or blue grass is desirable for lawns 
on account of its uniform growth and beau¬ 
tiful color. It takes longer to become estab* 
1 is lied than must other grasses, but it also 
lives longer. 

The Bombay Chamber of Commerce 
officially assert* that India is capable of 
doing much more than supplying Great 
Britain with u beat. Indi&’b ability in thus 
respect turns, it is said, altogether on trans- 
poriation. 

It seems that market gardening around 
tbe principal Eastern cities is not as satisfac¬ 
tory a business os it was before tbo war. 
This change is said to be due to Southern 
competition—a thing iu this line unknown 
and uufclt in the days of slavery. 

A German paper states that the pene¬ 
tration of roots in drain tile, which some¬ 
times occasions much trouble, may be pre¬ 
vented by covering th© joints in the vicinity 
of trees and shrub* und red clover with 
earth in which a little coal tor has been dis¬ 
tributed. 

Notwithstanding the low* prices in 
England, Australian farmers are shipping 
grain in large quantities. In January from 
Mi l bourne, Adelaide, Sydney und Queens¬ 
land shipped 420,000 bushels of wheat and 
800 ton* of flour. Fur tho corresponding pe¬ 
riod last yrnr 40,000 busheds of wheat only 
were forwarded, though prices were then 
higher. 

“Let a drop of fresh milk fall," 6 ays 
Prof. S. A. H©ath, “into a glass of pure 
water. If the milk promptly disseminates 
itself through tho water, the cow that 
yielded tlmt milk is uot with calf; but if it 
toiuks to tb© bottom of tbe glass a* it falls 
upon the water, and produces but little of a 
uulky cloud, tbe cow is pregnant. The 
specific gravity and viscidity of th© albu¬ 
minous milk being heavier than water, thus 
retains th© drop of xiilik and causes it to 
sink.” 

The largest producers of tobacco are the 
States of Kentucky, Virginia, North Caro¬ 
lina and Tonn&ssoo. The quantity producod 
during 1882 wa» 5HJ,077,383 pounds, 
grown on 671,522 acres, or about 1,000 
square miles, and valued at $43,189,051. 
Tu© average value was 8 2-5 cents a pound, 
or ?64 32 per acre. This is more profitable 
than wheat oreorti growing woull bo in tho 
same districts. in 1883 this country ex¬ 
ported tobacco to th© value of $22,095,226, 
and imported to the value of $11,775,506, 
or over 50 per cont of our exports. 

Full two years ago Prof. Stelle, Citron- 
ville, Ala., in tho goodness of his heart, 
made through tho:;© columns an offer, on 
easy terms, of upland rice seed. We sup- 
pusj it was not meant by the Professor that 
the offer should stand good “until death us 
do part,” though that is how it appears tob© 
regarded by *ome. If there are others who 
oven now would try the endurance of the 
gentleman in the .matter, disregarding the 
fact that tb© proposal under winch they un¬ 
dertake to come in has lapsed, then we must 
ask tlmt th© Professor bo addressed directly 
a> above, and not by way of th© Courier- 
Journal. 

ANSWEB6T0 CORRESPONDENTS. 


To t'orrrapomlnnt*. 

1— Do not write anonymous letters. Give full 
name anil post-office address to enable us to reply 
by mail If w© deem such a course best. 2. Write 
on one Nid© of the paper oulv. 3. Do uot u»© 
abbreviations nur ask frivolous questions. -I. Wo 
can not give opinion* upon the responsibility or 
character of business rli un of Louisville or else¬ 
where. a. Do not nend arithmetical problems or 
grammatical questions, ti. Inclose stamp or card 
for reply i'* question* of n personal nature. 7. 
Persons asking questions tnrough this depart¬ 
ment should confine their Inquiries to the least 
pcs-lble number. It is belter to a*fc only pne or 
two questions at a lime, and those rrlating »<• mr- 
riculltir© or the farm r.tid home thould always h© 
separate from miscellaneous inqu rics. Wc want 
to imnr- on our reader* also ttui fuel that they 
should only make Inquiries on topics of general 
Interest. It is’unjust to our thousands of reader* 
tlmt space should bo taken up Iti the pajmr In 
aii»ni.-jin»r questions of no concern to any one 
s i\e th© |H*rs*»u who writes them. Time can not 
b© i .iKen to cut off questions made part of a let¬ 
ter to tun butinrv* dtqtarfmeul. An J ail such 
will remain tmanswrithf. Over three questions 
at ON!. TIME WUX WUtVKSrr AN ANKWKK TO ANY Of 
THEM. I 


Baedktown. Ky.—A ll public speaker* and ora¬ 
tor- pick out u certain person m Ih© audience to 
“apeak to.'* Will you be kind enough t«> inform 
several of us what name tbi* object, man. or 
person is called in the oratorical vernacular* 

1 ). 

Antaoer— You ar© mistaken. All public speak¬ 
ers do not pick out such a person. We know of 
no special name for such a (jersun, 

I.kmni'.ton. Miss.— -I. Who wer© tbo seven 
('Lampion* of Christendom? 2. Who wrote this 
quotation on waltzing? “You have ( rushed fn>m 
the grape Its soft blue; from tbe n*v-you've 
shaken th^ trumuhms dew; what you’ve touched 
vou may take—pretty trifler. ndieu." Some think 
It is from Myron, but 1 do not find It in hi* works. 

B M. 

AuNtoer — 1* Pt. George, of England; St. Denys, 
of France; St Jams*, of Spam; St. Anthony, of 
Italy; Sb Andrew, of Scotland; St. I'ntrick, of 
Ireland, and St. David of Wales. 2. We cannot 
find th© author. 

Woo nn inf.. Ky.—W hat verse in the Bible con¬ 
tains the greatest number of letters- W. E. M. 

Answer—A vers© in th© book of Esther. We 
answered this verj* recenth. 

Macon. Tznn -Please give the name of some 
paint or formula for making some that is known to 
effectually stop leak* In irou roofing where there 
art* cracks or nail holes. P. J. W. M. 

Answer —'That is a difficult piece of work. You 
should cover Lite cracks and nail holes with metal 
of some kind, lacked down, nud put a good paint 
over the whole roof. Us© this .pa l at: Litharge, 
place over a Mr© In a ladle, sprinkle over it rtow- 
ers of sulphur to turn it dark, then grind this 
thoroughly in linseed oil. This dries quickly and 
stands well In nuy weather. 

Pit* 1 aik Point, Miss.— What became of ekl 
Geuerul Winfield Scou after tbe Bull Hun fight? 
There tuu* been very little raid concerning him in 
Lite year*, and he was one© looked u|Hiu as a 
great man. J. N. F. 

Anaw-r —He w a; retired from active sendee iu 
IhOl. without reduction of piy or allowances. 
In ]804 he published Ins autobiography. Re 
died nt West Point, May 2U. 180(1. 

(•ir.i.E.swvn u, Tr.vv 1. U 11 tlri? '.’4ih of Au¬ 
gust. 1»H. the city uf Washington was taken bv 
the British forces, tho capitol and 1'rraldent‘a 
house burned—by what menus did lTesideut 


Madison and Id* Cabinet escape capture? 2 . The 
c-lebratad Hartford Convention wa« held in th* 
year 1814 why ih it that convention ha* become 
a reproach by the I>cmocratic party? B. 

.4n«rr*r—1. By escaping fr on the city. 2. In 
1814 the two political parties in the United 
Stales were tbe Federal* and the Democrats. 
Tho Federalists in tha main wero opposed to tbo 
war of mff-14 with Great Britain. ThL opposi¬ 
tion finally culrmnatsd in too assembling of a 
a convention at Hartford. Conn., at which dele- 
gate* were present from all of th** Nsw England 
State*. This convention sat for three week* 
viui closod doors, and it *wa« charged by tho 
Democrat» that the real object of the convention 
w os to negotiab* a separate treaty of peace on 
behalf of New England with Great Britain, hut 
this charge the delegates to tbs convention 
warmly denied. The exact truth lias never yel 
hern discovered, the fear* of the partici|»anU of 
threatened trials for treason closing their 
mouths. Tbe treaty of Gbeut, which was con¬ 
cluded December 14. 1S14. prevented other ac- 
lion by the Hurt ford Convention. The convru- 
lion had assembled niuo day* before the troaty of 
|wnee between the two countries. The delegate* 
to tin* Hartford Convention were all members of 
tho Federal party, and their suspected design* 
and action made the “Hartford Convention*’ a 
byword and reproach in tbe mouths of Demo¬ 
cratic orator* for year* afterword. It gave to 
the Democrats, n* did the entire history of th© 
war. Ill© prestige of superior patriotism, and 
they profited by it as long as th© memory of the 
war or 1812 was fresh. 

Kii»iu:r. Mo. —How many minUare there in th© 
L lilted States aud where are they? T. J. T. 

.1 miner—There are four. They nre located at 
Philadelphia. San Francisco, New Orleans and 
Carson OUy, Nevada. 

Wa rtLi.o, Iowa . —1. Can you tell me how many 
bushel* of wheat was raised in Colorado last vear? 

Has the mathematical problem of squaring 
the circle ever been solved? iNqri nzn. 

An aider—1. The Government report for last 
year groups “Colorado aud th© Territories,” the 
yield of which was 17,500,000 bushels. The or¬ 
dinary yield of Colorado is a million and a quar¬ 
ter to a half, i! Tho squaring of the circle is an 
impossible resuit like perpetual motion. 

Bells, Trx.—H ow much do we as a nation semi 
to other nations, and how much do w© receive 
from other nations? In other words, which ex¬ 
ceed, imports or ex ports, and in what proportion? 
Luck to you and your grand old Democratic pa¬ 
per now and so long as time shall exist 

J. P. L. 

Anstoer— In 1883 • fiscal year) wo imported 
3723.180,014 worth of merchandise; iu 1882, 
$724.1130,574. and in 1881, $042,004,028. In 1883 
w© exported $823,839,402 worth of merchandise; 
in 1882, $750,542,257, and in 1881, $00“ ;i83.:t48. 
These statements answer all the questions asked. 

Clifton, N. C.—1. From whom can oue obtain 
Government bonds? 2. Th© Interrst thev pay? 
3. Are they convertible into cash at any time? 

SnwraiHxn. 

Ansicer- 1. They must be purchased of bank¬ 
ers or brokers, and ar© generally obtained in New 
York. 2. They pay. os at present, 8. 4, 44 and 
t; per cent, interest. 3. They are not convertible 
in the ordinary* sense, but their^alue is very sta¬ 
ble. and they can be sold for cash at an hour’* 
notice. 

A. B. B. t Birdseye, Ind.—W e would hes¬ 
itate a long time before inventing even four cent* 
in the Cincinnati Life Loan establishment. 

Ht-Stemlinu, Ala.—S ome time ago a corre¬ 
spondent asxed where the book. “Do Vane,” by 
the Hon Henry W. Hilliard might be procured. 
You were unable to give him the desired infor¬ 
mation. I see it is on sale at the Southern Meth¬ 
odist Publishing House, Nashville, Term. 

A1. ABASIA. 

Lebanon, O., March 18.—You tell a cor¬ 
respondent. in your Issue of March 17, that th© 
“temperance vote in Ohio was 12,202 for Schu- 
mnker.” We did better than that. That was 
only the vote for the prohibition candidate; for 
tue prohibition amendment, on regular party 
tickets, we scored over 320,000 votes. 

R. N. Roark. 

Cedar Bluff, Ala.— 1. Please explain tbe re¬ 
lationship as recognized by law of tho legitimate 
ofi spring, to the third generation, of two broth¬ 
ers. 2. Do all the States have the same law' 10 
regard to relationship by blood or marriage? 

J. F. B. 

Answer—1. Relationship Is pretty well worn by 
the third generation, and the law ha* but littlo 
to do with it, if anything. 2. Very much tbo 
garuo laws prevail in all the State*. 

WiNOO, Ky —1. Suppose a man and wife of 
American nationality, traveling in a foreign 
country, have a child trnalej born to them, under 
th© present Constitution can be become President 
of the United States? 2. What wo* the objec¬ 
tion to President Jackson's nationality? 

t>. O. C. 

Anatrcr— 1. If elected he would be eligible. 2. 
It amounted to nothing. 

F.aton, Gibson County. Tknn.—I. Please inform 
me what is Maj. Gen. Charles Gordon’* mission 
in K^ypt. 2. When was London, England, 
founded? I have searched through many C'yclo- 
piudia* for this information, but in vain. 

Whitfield. 

.4n*irer—L To protect British interests that 
are endangered. 2. You may search in vain for 
that Information. Even Green, the historian, 

failed to find it out. 

Center Point, Monroe Cocntt, Kv.— 1. Pleas© 
Htate if It has ever been the law that people be¬ 
come free at the age of 21 years. 2. Also to 
what churches George Washington and Ben. 
Franklin belonged. B. C. M. 

Answer—L For many ages, a man at 21 years 
of age ba* been considered mature and free from 
control of his parent*. 2. Washington was an 
Episcopalian. Franklin was cot a church mem¬ 
ber. 

HADKN.wrux, Ky.—P lease state whether or 
not a “drum” placed on a stove adds anything 
to the beating capacity of the slot©. I know that 
there is a theory of that kiud advanced, but is it 
not a theory und *ot a fact? Would not th© ram© 
amount or sheet-iron in pipo give the same 
amount of heat? J. J. 

Ansicer—The drum is an addition to the beat¬ 
ing capacity of a stove, a fact we hare seen 
verified. We liave never seen tbe sheet-iron tried. 

Fort Stanton. Lincoln Co., N. M.—1 What is 
the meaning uf any) of the Irish name for a 
woman. Aileen? 2. How Is it pronounced—that 
is, is th© al sounded like 1 in dice, or a in May? 

Lieut. E. L. F. 

Answer—1 It means the English name Ellen. 
2. It is properly pronounced as ai in fail. 

W. T. P., Perkyvillk, Kr.—We know 
of no such word as mj/nticia. 

A correspondent writes us that the por- 
son who sonic time ago made inquiries about a 
genealogical chart of tho Fontaine and Maury 
families can get Lb© information desired by ad¬ 
dressing Maj. T. L. Brolvn, Charleston, W, Va. 
He has a copy of tho chart. 

A correspondent from Bammenrill©, 
Ga., corrects a reply recently made in this de¬ 
partment that Franklin Pierce was the youngest 
President. Gen. Grant wo*46 years, 10 mouths 
and 7 day* old when Inaugurated President, 
while Pierce was 48 years, 3 months and 11 days 
Old when inaugurated. 

Sterling, Ala.— Some years since 1 heard a 

C rv.nctirr quot© Horn© poetry that I hay© never 
©eu able to find in print. vVUl you kindly in¬ 
form me through vour “correipomlent * col¬ 
umn” who the author was? The first stanza was 
a* follows; 

“Chisel In hand stood a sculptor boy 
With his marble block before him. 

And his face lit up with a smile of joy 
As an angtd dream passed o'er him. 

And ho carved this dream on th© yielding stone 
With nuiuv a sharp inchdon. 

And henvou’sowu light o'er the sculptor shone, 
lie had curved this angtd vision," G. it. L 
Anstcer— W© can not find the author’s name. 
Some on© of our readers may bo able to givo th© 
desired information. 

Rock da lx, Texas.—1. I have been told that 
Postmasters in the United States buy stamps at 
reduced rates from the Government, and sell At 
ix large Individual profit. Pleas© ray It it is true. 

Aru utbers than Postmasters allowed to rail 
stamps? Mr Impression is that Postmasters have 
no individual inter? st in the sale of stamp*, and 
no one outside of tha Post-office Department is 
allowed to sell them. Mas. J. K. S. 

A nswer —Postmasters make a very small profit 
on such sales. The profit Is never largo. 2. Any 
body may sell them. 

McAfee. Ky.— 1. When space will allow, will 
you please publish Win. Conway * “Lines on a 
1 >eoa Dog,’ 1 commencing, "Hie JacttJ* etc.? I 
have ‘The Bribed LegivlA*<>r.*' written by him, 
which 1 think first-rate, aud would be interesting 
reading to some of our more modem Bolon*. 
2. Is it uot a bit of injustice on tbe part of Lhe 
Government, requiring retail dealer* to pay a 
jspvcuil tax for the privilege of railing tobacco 
and allowing the producer, who pays no special 
lax. to furnish raid dealer'* customers? 3. Why 
don’t the National Government prohibit or abol- 
IhIi polygamy within her border*, or is th© First 
\tneiuiincnt to tho ( on»iituUou the stumbling- 
block? *>. 

Jiu«©r-1. We ha\e not a copy of this poem. 
2. The producer is restricted In th© amount h© 
sell*. 3. It has tried to do it, but so far has igno¬ 
bly foiled to accomplish anything. 

Bupunklu 111.—Wa* Richmond the Capital of 
Virginia iu 1775? ! like ycur paper very much, 
and think that no person, who wishes to obtain 
re ad tug matter, could invest hi# money to a better 
advantage. G. L* 8. 

Answer —Williamsburg was the Capital in 1775. 
OfiAor, Tex. — Please stale tbo causes tbat led 
to the Barn-burning and Anti-rent imrtv of New 
York, and what was th© final termmati hi of the 
trouble As thi= Stale is in troublo on the fence 
question, it might unable our Solon* to help u* 
out of the wllderm : J F- F. D 

.Lunrrr—You ha\<- nothing iuTexu* resemb¬ 
ling th© anil rent troubles in New York. They 
grew out of the granu, by Holland, iff large 
bodies of land Iu New York to Patroous, who ne- 
fused to sell any uf the land. After n good deal 
u( disturbance, it was nt length bottled that the*© 
1‘Airotmto must aril. 















































